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TO THE: NOBLY DIS 
poſed, vertuous, and faithfulLbreſt- 

ed Robert Grey Eſquixe, one of theGrooms of 
_ his Highnetle Bed-Chamber , his 
poore Well-willer, wiſherh his 


beft wiſhes. Hic && 
Supra. 


Ts but a Play, and a Play is 
but a Butt, againſt which ma- 
ny ſhoote many Arrowes of 
Enuy, 'tis the weaker Part., 
and how much more noble ſhall 
AN it be in yourto defend it , yet if 

it be(as ſome Philoſopher s haue 

lefs behind 'um) that this Megac1ſme, this great 
world, is no more then z Stageywhere euery ore muſt 
aft his pars, you ſball of neceſſity haue many part- 
takers, ſome long, ſome ſhort, ſome indifferent, al 
ſome , whi.ſt indeed the Players themſelues has 
At the 
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The Epiſtle, 
rhe leaſt part of it, for I know few that haue lands, 
(which are a part of the World) and therefore no 
grounded men,but howſoeuer they ſerue for mutes, 
happily they muſt wear e good cloathes for atten- 
dance, yet all bane exits and muſt all be ſtrips in the 
Tyring-houſe(viz,the graue) for none muſt carry 
any thing out of the ffocke, you ſee Sir, I'write as I 
ſpeak, I ſpeak as Tam,U thats excuſe enough far 
me. 1did not meane to wnite an Epiſtle of praiſe to 
you, it lookes ſo like a thing, (1 know) you loue not 
Flattery, whichyou exceedingly bate aftiuely, and 
ronþleafingly accept paſſiuely : indeed I meant to 


_ tell you your owne,that is,that this child of the Mu« 


ſes is yours, who ener begat it tis laid to your charge 

and( for ought I know) you muſt father and keep it 
f00, if it pleaſe you, I bope you [hall not bee aſham'd 
of it neither far it has beene ſeane (though I [ay it |) 
in good companies, and many haue ſaidit is a hand- 
pox pretty [pokeninfant now be your owne indge, 
at your leaſure looke on it, at your pleaſure laugh at 
it, andif you be ſorry it is uo better-you may be glad 


it isno bigger. 


Yours euer, 
william Rowley. 


A Faire Quaredll. 


jo eActus primus, Scana prima. 


Enter Maſter Ruſſell Solm, 


Raſſell: 

T muſt be all my eare; theresall my loue, 
[ And that pulls og the tother, had 1 beene lefc 

In a ſonne behind me,while | had beene here 

He ſhould haue ſhifted as I did before him ; 
Liu'd on the freeborne portion of his wit: 
But a daughter,and that an onely one, oh? 
We cannot be to carefull ore,to tender, 
Tis ſuch a brittle nicenes:a meere cubbord of glafſes, 
The lea&ſhake breakes, or crakes em; all my aime is 
To caft her ypon riches:thats the thing 
Werichmen call perfeftion,for the world 
Can perfeR nought withourtit, 'tis not neatneſle 
Either in handſome witz or handſome outfide 
With which one gentleman (far indebt) has courted her 
Which boldres he ſhall rue, He rhinkes me b liad, 
And ignorant,]I have let himplayalong time, 
$cem'd to belemehis worthy which-I know nothing, 
He may perhaps laugh ar my calie coafidence 
Which cloſely I requite ypon his fondnefle. 
For this hovre,ſnaps him;and before his Miſtris 
His Saint forfooth, which he in{cribes my gicle, 
He ſhall be rudely taken and diſgract, 
The trick will proue an cuerlaſting Scarcrow, 
To fright poore gallants from qur rich-mens daughters, 

Z ter the Lady Aper, with rwo ſernants. 

SiRer? Tue ſuch a ioy ro-make you a well-come of, 
Bexrter you ncuer taſted, ae I ſir are it nor, , 
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Ruſſ. Colonells come,& your ſon Captaine Ager; 

Lady, My ſonne ! -...- ſhe weepes: 

Ruſſ. | know your eye would be firſt ſeru'd, 

Thats the ſoules taſter ſtill for griefe,or ioy, 

Lady,Oh if a mothers dearc ſuit may preuaile with him, 
From England ; he ſhall neuer part agen, 

R«sſ/No queſtion he'le be ruld, and grant you that, 

Las), lle bring all mydciues to that requeſt, 

Exennt Lady and her Serwants. 

Ruff, Aﬀectionate fifter,ſhe ha's no daughter now 
It followes all che loue muſt come to him, 

And he has a worth deferues it, were it dearer, 
Enter a friend of the Colonels and another of 
(aptaine Agers, 

Colo, Frien, | muſt not giue way too t, 

Ruſſ. Whats here to queſlion, 

Col.Frie. Compare young Captaine. Fger,with the Colonel, 

Cap.Fri. Yong? wt.y, doe you make youth Rand far an im- 
putation: that which you now produce for his diſgrace, 
Infers his noblenes,that being young 
Should have an anger more enclind to courage 
And moderation then the Colonel; 

A vertue a5 rare as chaſtcty in youth. 

And letthe caufe be good; ( conſcience in him 
Which euer crewnes his ats,and is indeed, 
Valours proſperity) he dares then as much, 

As euer mad him famous that you pleade for ; 

Col: Frien, Then 1 forbeare tolong, 

Cay: Frien, His worth for me. 

Rufſ. Heres noble youths, belike ſome wench has 
croſt'em ,and now they know not what to doe with 
their blood, 

Enter the Colonell and Captaine «Agar, 

Colo, How now |! 

Cap. Hold,hotd, whats the incitement, | 

Co!o, So ſerious at your game, come, come, the quarrell, 

( #40, frie. Nothing good faith fir, 

Colo. Nothing ,and you bleed, 


Col. frien, 
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Col. fri. Bleed, where, piſh, alittle ſcratch by chance fir, 
Col; What need this nicenes, when you know ſo wel 
That I muſt know theſe things, and truly know 'em, 
Your daintines makes me but more impatient, 
This ſtrange concealement frets me, 
Col. ſri, Words did paſſe 
Which I was bound to anſwer,as my apinion 
Andloue inſtructed me,and ſhould I takein generall fame, 
Into'em,1 thionke I ſhould commit noerrorin'r, 
( #lo., What words fir, and ofwhom, 
Col. fri, This gentleman, 
Paralell« Captaine Agers worth with yours, 
Colo, With mine, 
Col. fai. It was a thing I could nor liſten to 
With any patience, 
Capt, What ſhould aile you fir, 
There was little wrong done to your friend i'that, 
Colo, How; little wrong, to me, 
Capt. 1 ſaid ſs,friend, 
And I ſupyoſe that you'le eſteeme it fo; 
Colo, Compatiſons ? 
(;t. Why fir? twixt friend, and friend, 
There is ſo euen and leuell a degree % 
It will admit of no ſuperlatiue, | 
Ccl: Not in termes of man-hood ? 
Rufſ. Nay gentlemen, 
Col, Good fir give mee leaue , in termes of manhood? 
What can you diſpute more queſtionable z 
You are a capraine fir,I giue you all your due, 
Cap. And you are a Colonell.a title 
Which may include within it many captaines, 
Yer fir, but throwing by thoſe titular thaddows, 
Which ad nc ſubRance to the men themſelues; 
And take them vacompounded, man and man; 
They may be ſo with faire equalliry, 
Cole, Y are aboy fir, Cap. And you haue aBeard firs 
Virginity and marriage are both worthy, 
| Andthe poſitive pune there are ſome 


B 2 Haue 


A Faire Quarrell. 


Haue made the nobler, 
{olo, How now e Rwfſ, Nay good fir, 
Cap. 1ſhrinke not, he that goes the formoſt, 
May be oretaken, 
Colo: Death, how am I weighd ? 
Cap. In an euen ballance fir, a beard put in 
Ges but a ſmall aduantage : man and man 
And lift rhe ſcales, 
Colo, Patience ſhalbe my curſe 
If it ride me further ; 
Ruff. How now Gallanes ? 
Belceuve me then, I muſt giue aime no longer, 
Can words beget ſwords and bring um forth, ha? 
Come they are abortiue propagations; 
Hide 'um for ſhame, 1 had thought $ouldiers 
Had bin mulicall; would nat firike ont of time, 
But to the conſort of Drum, Trumps and Fife, 
Tis madman-like to daunce without muſique, 
And moſt vnpleafing ſhowes ro the beholders, 
A Lydian ditty to a Dorick nete 
Friends embrace with tcele hands ? fie, it meets to hard, 
I muſt have thoſe encounters heere debar'd, 
Colo, Sha)l 1 looſe heere what 1 haue ſafe broughthome 
Through many dangers ? 
Capt, Whats that fir ? 
Colo, My fame, 
Life of the life, my reputation, 
Death?I am ſquar'd and meaſur'd ont,my heights 
. Depths, breadth,all my dimenſions raken, 
Surel hane yet beyond your Aftralobe- 
A ſpirit ynbounded ; Cap, Sir, you might weigh, 
R«ſ.Tuſh,all this is weighing fire, yaine & Huitles, 
The further it runnes into argument 
The further plung'd,beſeech you no more an'r, 
I have alittle claime, fir, in your blood 
As neare as the brotherto ycur mother, 
If that may ſerye for power to move your quiet 


Thereft 1 ſhallmake yp with curtefic 
And 
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Andan Vacles leue, Cap. 1 haue dane fir,bue 
Refſ. But! Ile haue no more ſhooting ar theſe buts, 
Colo: Wee'le to pricks,when he pleaſe, 
Roſſ: You roue all ſtill 

Sir, I haue no motiue proofe to diſgeſt 

Yourraiſd choller back into temperate blood, 

But if you'le make mine age 2 counſellor 

(As all ages haue hitherto allow'd it ) 

Wiſdome in men growes vp as yeares encreaſe, 

Youſhall make me bleſſed in making peace, 

And doe your iadgement zight, 

Colo, In peace ar home ; 

Gray hayres are Senators : but to determine 

Soldiers and their ations; 


Enter Fitzalen and [anc, 

Rufſſ. Tis peace heere ſir, 
And ſce, heere comes a happy Interim, 
Here enters now a Sceane of louing armes; 
This couple will not quarrell (o; 

Colo, Fri. Be aduifd, Sir, 
This gentleman Fitzallen is your kinſman, 
You may 'orethrow his long labord fortunes 
With one angry minur,tisarich churle 
And this his folc inheritrix, blaſt not 
His hopes with chis rempeſt, 

{ ole, It (hall calme me, | 
All the townes coniurers and their D 20%; 
Could not hauc layd my ſpirit fo, 

Fitz,, Worthy Cuz | 
I gratulate your faire returne t& peace 
Your ſwift fame was at home long before you'; 
| Co/s Ic meetes (hope) your hapy forruges heere 
AndI am glad int;Imuft falute your ioyes, cuz, 
With a ſouldets encormeer | 

Fitz, Worthy Coptaine ever, 
I hope my kinſman ſhortly, —---- 

Ru. You mult come thort indeed, 
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Or the length of my deuiſe will be ill ſhrunke, * 
Why now it ſhowes finely, ]letell you, fir, 
Sir, nay ſonne, 1 know 1'th end, twill be ſo, 
Fuz, ] hope ſo, fir, 
R«jſ. Hope? nay tis paſt all hope, ſonne, 
Heere has beene ſuch a ftormy incounter, 
Betwixt my cozen Captaine and this braue Colonell 
About I know noc what, nothing indeed, 
Competitions, degrees and comparatiues 
Of So! d;erſhip: bur this ſmoath paſſage 
Of loue has calm'd it all, come 1l e hau't ſound, 
Let me ſee your hearts combined in your hands, 
And then [ will beleeue che league is good, 
Ic ſhall be the grapes if we drinke any blood, 
Cots. | haueno anger fir, 
Capt, 1 haue had none, 
My blood has nor yet roſe to a quarrell, 
Nor haue you had cauſe, 
Colo. No cauſe of quarrell 2 
death 2 if my father ſhould tell me ſo: Rf, agent 
Fitz,, Good fir, for my ſake, | 
Co/o, Faith, I have done, Cuz, 
You doe too haſtily belecuc mine anger, 
And yet to ſay, deminiting vallour 
In aſvidier is no cauſe of quarrel!, 
R«#ſſNay chen Ile remoue the cauſe to kil th'effeR, 
Kinſman, lle preſſe you too't, if either loue 
Or conſanguinity may-moue you too't, 
Imuſt dilarme you, though yeare a ſoldier, - 
Pray grant me your weapon, it ſhall be ſafe 
Ar your regreſſe from my: houſe, now I know 
No words can moue this noble ſoldiers {word 
To a manvndefenc'tſo, we ſhallparle , 
And ſafely make all perfe& friends agen, 
(lo. To ſhew my will fir, accept mine to you, 
As good not weare it as not dare to yſe it; 


* Celofriend, Nay then fir,we will be all exampled, 
Wee'lc haue no Armes heere now but louers armes. 


Capt friend, 
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The Faire\Quarretl, 
Capt. friend, No ſeconds muſt begina quarrel, | 
Take mine fir, 

Rufſ. =P Law, what afine Sun ſhines heere?theſe 
clouds my breath has blowne into another Climate, 
le be your armourers, they are not paun'd, 

Theſe were the fiſh that I did angle for, 
I haue caught vm finely,now for my rick, 


My proie& s luſty, and will hit the nick, Exit with weapons, * 


Colo, What iſt-a match beauty? I would now have, 
Aliance with my worthy Captaine eAger, 
To knit our loucs the faſter; heeres witnes 
Enough if you confirme itnow, 
Tane. Sir my voyce, 
Was long fince giuen, fince that I gaue my hand, 
Colo, Would you had ſeald roo, 
lane, That with comes too late, 
For 1 too ſoone: feare my delivery: ( aſide.) 
My fathers hand lickes yer fir , you may now 
Challenge alawſull intereſt in his, 
Hee tooke your hand from your enraged blood, 
And gaue it frecly.eo your-oppoſite 
My Cozen Ager,me thinks you ſhould claim from him, 
In the lefſe quality af calmer blood, . 
To ioyne the hands of two divided friends, 
Euen theſe two that would offer willingly 
Their owne embrace; 
Capt. friend, Tioth, ſhe inſtructs you well 
{ vlonell: and you fhall doe a lovers part 
wor:lr ane braue a&t of yallour, 
Colo, VVhy, 1 did 
miſgoubr nolctupleisthere doubt in it? 
Fitz, Faich fir,delaies, which at the leaſt are doubts, 
Bur heeres a conſtant refolution fix, 
V Vhich we wifh willingly he would accordrto, 
Colo. Tuſhhe ſhall doo't , I will not be denyed, 
Hee owes me {o mich in the recompence 
of my reconcilement, Captaine Ager 


You will cake our parts agapſt your yade 


* 


A Faire '\Quarref). 
In this Cftarrell ? 
 Ager, 1ſhall doe my beſt, fir, 
Two denialls ſhall notrepulſe me,Ioue 
Your worthy kinſnan and with him mine;] know 
He doubts ic not, Cole, See,hee sreturnd, 
Enter 'Rafelland a Sernant, 
Ruſſ. Your qu, 
Be fure you keep it, twill be ſpoken quickly, 
Therefore watch it:'Celp, Lets fer on mimall at once, 
Ones, Sir, we haue a fute to you. 
Ruſſ. What! all at once, Omnanes, All all,ifaith,fir, 
Ruſſ' On ſpeaker may yet deluer, ſay, ſay, 
T ſhall not dare to ſtand out againſt ſo many, 
Co/o. Faith fr heeres'a brabling matter hangs on demurre, 
] make the motion for a!l, withour a fee 
Pray youletit be ended this terme, 
Rufſ. Ha, ha, ha. 
Thats the raſcalls qu, and he has miſt it, 4 ſides 
Woaatisit 2 whatis ic fir ? f 
Cols,Why fir, here's a man; 
And heer's a woman; y are ſchofler goed enough, 
Pur 'am togither; and tell me what ic ſpells, 
R«ſſ, Ha,zha,ha,theres his qu once agen, 
Enter Sernant. : 
Oh hee's come, humh: 
Sern,My maiſter laughes, that's his qu to mifchieſe, 
Col. What ſay youzfit 
Sera, Sir. Rufſ, Ha?whar ſay you fir? - 
Seve, Sir,theres a couple deſire ſpeedily ts ſpeake with you. 
Raſſ. A couple fir, of what, hounds, or horſes 2 y 
Seru, Men fr, gentlemen or yeomen, Iknownot which; 
Bur the one furetheyate 9h 
R«fſſ. Halt thou go other deſcription of them, 
Serw, They cothe with commiſfhon, they fay, fit to 
eaſt of your earth ! if they like ir, chey le turne ir into 
unpouder, | 
Ruſſ. Oh,they areSalc-peer: 
And they,bring > idiloteche 


en, before mee 


ngs powerinderd, 
: They 


k 
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They muſt haue entrance but the knaues will be brib'd, 
Theres all the hope we haue 1n Officers, 
They were too dangerous in a common wealth, 
Bur that they will be very,well corrupted , neceſſary yarlets, 
Serw : Shall lenter infir ? 
Rnff, By all faire meanes br, 
And with all peed fir. gue vm very good words, 
To ſaue my ground vynrauiſhe, vnbroke vp, 
Mines yer a virgin earth: the worme hath not beene ſcene, 
To wiggle in lier chaft bowel!s z and Ide be lath 
A Canpowder fellow ſhould defloure her now, 


\ Colo, Our ſuiris yer delay by th's meanes fir, 


Ruff, Alas I cannot help it,theſe fellowes gone 
fAsI hope Ighall diſpatch vm quickly ) 
A few Articles ſhall conclude your ſuite, 
Who? MF, Fitzallen: the onely man 
That my adoption aymes at, Co/o, Theres good hope then- 
Enter two Sergeants m diſguiſe, 
x Ser. Saue you, fir, 
Rvuſſ. You are welcome fir for ought I know yet, 

2. Ser, We come to take a view and taft of your ground, fir, 
R«ſſ.1 had rather feed you wich beuter meat, Gentlemen, 
But doe your pleaſures, pray : 

1. T1s is onr plesſures, we arreſt you, fir, in the Kings name 

Futz,, Ha! at whole ſuite? Ruff, Howe $ that? 

Colo. Our weapons, good fir furniſhvs, ane, Aye me, 

Ruſſ. Stay (tay, Genilemen, lets enquire the caule, 

Ie may be but atrifl +a f.oall debr, 
Shall need no reſcew heere, 

2. Sir betwixt three Creditors: MF, Leach, Mr, Swallow, 
and M*, Boneſuckh, the debts are a thouſand pvunds, 

Ruſſ. A thouſand pounds? 

Beſhrow me a good mans ſubſtance, 

Colo, Good fir our weapons weele teach theſe yar= 
ſets ro walke in their owne parti-coulour'd Coates , 
that they may be diſtinguiſh'c from honeſtmen, 

x. Ser, Sir, atrewpt noreſcue, hee'sour priſoner, 
you'le make che danger worſe by yiolcnce, 
C 
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Colo, A plague vpon your Gunpowder treaſon; | 
Yee quicke damb'd Varlets, 1s rn falt peter proouing, | 
Your taſting earth , weuld you might neuer teede better , 

| Nornone of yout Catchpole tribe: 
, Our weapons good fir, weele yerdeliuer him, 
Ruſſ. Pardoa me firs Janes 
] dare not ſifler reſcue heete , 
Atlecaſt not by ſo great an acceſſarie ' 
As to fuiniſhyou; had you had your weapons, 
But to ſee the III fate on't, my finetricke Ifairh, 
Let Beggers beware to loue Richmens Daughters, | 
Tle teach 'um the new morrice, 1 learn't it | 
My ſelfe of another carefu!l Father, ? | 
F#z,, May 1 not be bayld? 
2+ Ser{Yes, but not with ſwords, 
Colo. Slaues, heere are ſufficcat men; 

1.S:r.] ith field, 

But not in the Citty, fir, ifthis Gentleman 
Will be one, wee'le eafily admit the ſecoad, 

Reſſ. Who [? fir,pray pardon me, /am wrongd, 
Very much wrongd in this, / muſt needs ſpeake it, 
Sir, you have not dealt ike an honeſt Louer, . G 
Wirh me nor my child, heere you boafte to mee 
Ofa great reuenew, a large ſubſtance 
Where you would endow & ſtate my daughrer, 

Ha / miſt this, my opinion yet 

Thought you a frugall man , ro vnderſtand, 

The ſure wardes againſt all neceſſities, 

Bold!ly ro defead your wife and Family, 

Towalke vnnwffled, dreadlefſe of theſe fleſhhookes, 
Euen in the daring Rreers through all the Cirty, 
Buc now / find youa looſe Prodigall, fe 


A large vnthrifc, a whole thouland pound ? } 
Come from him gitle, his infide is nor ſound? Ss i 

Fitz. Sir Tam wrongd, ; 
Theſe are malitious plots, [ 


Ot ſome obſcure enemies that 7 haue, 
Theſe debts are none of mine, 


- Ro. [all faylo, 


\ 
: 
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Perhaps you ſtand ingag'd for other men , 
If fo you doe, you matt then cal't your owne, 
The like arrerage doeT run into 
Should I baile you; But T have yow'd againſt it, 
And I will keepe my vowes: that's religious, 


Fitz,, A!l this is nothing ſo fir, 


Ry. Nothing ſo? 


R By my taith itis fir, my vowes are firme, 


Fitz, I neither owe thele debts , 


Nor cngag'd for others, 


Rnjj. The eafier is your liberty regain'd, 
Theſe appeare proofes to ine, 


| { oo, Liberty fir 2 


Ruſſ. )n priſon, 


Belceuc it many an honeſt man lies in priſon, 
Elſe all the keepers are knaues, 


They told me io themſelnes, 


Col. Sir, I doe now ſuſpeA you have berraid him, 


I hope youle notſee him goe to Priſon, 

Ru]. 1 do not meane to beare him company 

So far: but Ne ſee him out of my doores, 

Oh fir, let him goe to Priſon,'tis a Schoole 

To tame wild bioods, heele be much better fort, 
Co!o, Better for lying in Priſon, 


And vs to cauſe ysto be weaponleſſe, 


Ifit be fo yare a blood ſuckn 
One that was born in a great 


o Churle, 


hoſt, when charity 
Could nort.flir a finger, and you ſhall dye 
In heate of a burning feauer ith Dog. dayes, 


To begin your hell to you, 1 have faid your grace for you, 


Now get you to ſupper as ſoone as you can, 
Pluto the Maiſter of the havle is ſet already, 
X Cap. Sir you doe wrong, mine Vncle, 


& {| Col» Poxe on your Vncle, 


And all his kin, if my Kinſman mingle 


| No blood with him, 


Gaps. Y arc a foule mouthd fellow, 


C3 


Colo, Foule mouth'd I will be, th'artthe ſon of a whore, 
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Capt. Ha! Whore! plaguesand furies Ile thruſt that backey 
Or pluck thy heart out after, ſognc of a whore? 
Cots, On thy life Ile prouc it, | 
Capt, Death I am ar 107 
Vncle, Ile give you my left hand, for my {werd, 
To arme my right with; Oh chis fire wil lame me 
latoprient aſhes, | 
Colo, vir, giue vs Weapons, 
Weaske our owne, you will not rob vs of them? 
Raſſ. No fir, but ſhiil reſtra'ne your furies heere, 
At my dore Ile giuz you them, nor, at this time 
My Nephewes, a time will better ſuit you, 
And I mult te]l you br, you haue ſpoke (wordes, 
And 'gainſtthe law of armes poyſon'd the blades 
And with them wounded the reputation 
Of an vnblemiſht woman: would you 'were out of my dores. 
(olo, Poxe on your dores,and let it run all your houle ore, 
Giue me my ſword, 
Capt, We ſhall meet Colonel? 
(ol, Yes better prouided, to ſpur thee more, 
I do repeat my words. Son of a Whore. Exit with his friend, 
Capt. fr, Tome fir, tis no worſe then 'twas: 
You can doe nothing now, Exit Capt. and his friend, 
R«ſſ. No, lle bar him now, away with that begger, Ex, 
lane, Good fir, let thisperſwade you for twe minures tay, 
At this priſe (1 know) you can wait all day, 
I» Ser, You kiow the Remora that ſtayes our ſhip alwaies, 
[ane. Your ſhip finkes many when this hold lers goe, 
Oh my Firzallen what is to be done, 
Fitz,, Tobe ſtill rhineis all my part to be, 
- Whether in freedome or captiuty, 
Tane. But art thou ſoingag d as this pretends? 
Fiz By heau'n,ſweet [ane tis all a helliſh plot 
Your cruell ſmiling fatber all chis while, 
Has candied o'te a bitrer pill for me, 
Thjnking by my remoue to plant ſome other, _ 
d cheg cr goe his fangs, ; 
ane 
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A Faire Quarrel. 


Iane, Plant ſome other? 
Thou haft too firmely Rampt me for thine owne, 
Euer to be raſt out , | am nor currant 
In any others hand; I feare too ſoone 
I ſhall diſcouer ir, 

Futz,, Let come the worſt, 

Binde but this knot with an yalooſed line, 

] will be (till chine owne., 

lane. And Ile oe thine, 
r1.Ser, My watch has gone two minutes M, 
Fitz, Ic (hall not be rene w'd, I goe fir, farewell. 
Ia. Farewell, wee both are priſon'd ,though not togeither} 

But heers the difference in our luckeleſle chance, 

I feare mine o vne , wiſh thy deliuerance. 

Fnz,, O it hearts ſhall hourely viſit, ile ſend ro thee, Exit 

Then tis no priſon where the 1 indis free, Fitz, mich Officers 
Enter Kuſſell, 
Reuſſ.Sc,let him goe, now wench bring thee ioyes, 
A fairc ſun-ſhine after this angry (forme: 
Ic was my pollicie to remoue this bey ger 2 
What ſhal:; rich me: wet their -yely daughters 
To two faire ſuites of cloathes 2 and perhaps yet 
The poore Taylor 1s vop2id; no, nomy girle , 
I haue a lad of thoviands comming in ; 
Suppoſe he hauc more wealth then wit to guid ity 
Why,theres thy g2ines,thou kep (che ketes of all 
Diſpoſeſt all: ani! for generation, 
Man docs malt fi|dome Rtampe 'um from the braine, 
Wi'emen begers fooles, and fooles ace the fathers 
To many wiſe Children, Hileron, Proteron, 
A great {cho'ler may beger an [deot, 
And from the plow tayle may come a great ſcholler; 
Nay. they are frequ-ntpropogations, 
Tane, I amnor well, fir, 
Riff. Ha? not well my girle? 
Thou ſnalt haue a Phyſitian then, 
The beſtthat gold can ferch ypon his footecloatÞ, 


Thou knowelt wy tender pitty to thee ever, 
C3 YVane 


A Faire Quarrel. 


VVant nothing that thy wiſhes can inſtruc thee 
To call for, fore mee , and thou look'ſt halte il] indeed, 
Put /le bring ane withiu a dayto thee 

Shaliroule thee vp: for hees come vp already, 

One M. C444gh a Corniſh Gentleman : 

Ha's as much land of his owne fee-ſimple, 

As 2a Crow can flie ouer in kalfe a tay ; 

And now [thinke on't ,/at the Crew ar Algate 

His lodging is, He ſhall ſo fir thee wp, 

Come , come , be cheard, thir ke of thy preferment, 
Honour anf! attendarice,thele wil briag thee health 
And the way to um js to clime by wealth, Exeu+ 


eActus Secundus, Scena prima. 


Enter C aptaine A or, 


Capt, The Sonne of a V'Vhore ? 
There is not ſuch another murdring piece 
I all the ftocke of Calumny : it kils 
At one report two reputatio!:s, 
A mothers aad a Sonaes: if i: were poſſible 
Thar ſoules could fight aftcr the bodies fell, 
This were a quarrel for *em;; he ſhould be one indeed 
Thar neurr heard of heauens inyes or heis rorments 
Tofight this out: /am tootullof conſcience, 
- Knowledge and patience , to giue /uſtice roo't, 
So carefull of my Eternity, which conſiſts 
Of ypright actions : that valeſſe I knew 
Te were a truth / Rood for, any Coward 
Might make my breaſt his footepace, & who liues 
That can aſſure the truth of his conception , 
More then a mothers carriage makes it hopeful, 
And iſt nor miſerable valour then, : 
That man ſhould hazard all ypon things doubtull 
Oh ther's the cruelty of my foes aduantage, 


Could 
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A Faire Quarrell, 


Conld but my ſoule reſolue my cauſe were juſt, 
Earth's mountaine , nor ſeas ſurge ſhould hide him from m 
Ee'ne to hells threſhold would 7 follow him, 
And ſee theſlandcrer in before /lefthim, 
Bu: as itis it feares me, and / neuer 
Appeard too conſcionably iuſt till now: 
My good oppinion of her life and Vertues, 
Bids me goe on : and faine would I be ruld by, 
Bur when my zudgement tels me ſhees bur woman, 
Whoſe fraileco ler in death to all mankinde, 
My valour ſhrinkcs at that, certaine ſhees good, 
There onely wants but my aſſurance in'r, 
And al things the were perfe&, how Thirſt for'r, 
Heere comes the onely (hee that could refolue, 
But tis roo vild a queſtion to demand indeed, 
Enter the Lady Ager, 
£a, »onne luealuice co you, 
Capt. That may doe well, 
To me good Madame,you're moſt ſure to ſpeed in't, 
Beer i my power to grant it, 
F, a. Tis my loue 
lakes the requeſt,that you would neuer parte 
From En:land more, 
Capt: With all my heart tis graunted, 
Ime ture Ime 1th way neuer to part from, 
Le \\l.ereleftyouyo''rdearc friend the Colonel? 
Cart O'trhe deare Co/21e?,l ſhould meete him foone, 
3.4. Oh faile him not then, hees a Gentleman 
The fame and zepur ation of your time 
Is much engatg deio, 
Capt, Yes, and you knew all mother, / | 
La I thouyht 1'de knowne ſo much of his faire geodnes, 
More could not hane bin look'r for, 
Capt, O yes, yes Madam, 
And this his lat exceeded all the reſt, 
La, For gratitude: ſake let me know this, Tpre thee, 
Capt, Then thus, and I defire your cenſure freely, 


Co 


Whether it 2ppeard not a ſtrange noble kindnes in him. 


C4 Lady 


A Faire Quarrell, 


Lady. Troſtmefl long co hear't, 

Cape, You know hees haſty, ; 
That by the way, 

Lady. So are the beſt conditions 
Your Father was the like, 

_ Capt, I begin now 
To doubt me more, why am not Iſo too then, 
Blood followes blood through forty generations, 
And Tue a {low pac't wrath, a RR Dilemmea, 

Lady, Well, as yo were ſayin g fr, 

Carr, Marry thus good Madame, 
There was in company a foule mourh's villaine, ſtay, ay, 
Who ſhould I ken him to, that you have feene, 
He comes ſo ncere one that I would mot march bim with, 
Faith iuſt a th Colonels pitch, keesnere the worſe man, 
Vierers haue bi.: compard ro Magiſtrates, 
Ex; ortiners to Lawyers, and the like, 
Bur they all proue nere the worſe men for that, 

L id). * hats bad enough, they need nor, 

Capt. This rude feliow, 
A ſhame to all humanity or manners, 
Breaths from the rottenes of his gali and mallice, 
The fouleſt (taine that euer mans fame blemiſhe, 
Part of which fell ypon your honor Madame, 
VVhich heighthend my affliction, 

Lad. Mine? my honor fire 

Capt. The Colonel foone inrag d, 
(As hee's all touch-wood) 
Takes fire before me, makes the.quarrell bis, 
Appoynts the Field,my wrath could nor be heard 
His was ſo high picchr, ſo glorioufly mounted, 
Now whats che friendly feare, thar fights within mee, 
Should his braue noble Fury vndertake, 
A cauſe that were vniuſt in our defence, 
And fo to looſe him encrlaſtiagly, 
In that darke depth where all bad quarrells finke, 
Neuer to riſe againe, what pitty rwere, 
Firſlto dye heere and neuer to dye there, 
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A Faire Quarrell. 
Lady, Why whats the quarrel, ſpeake fir:thzt ſhould raiſe 
Such fearefull doubt, my honour bearing part ou't : 
The words what erethey were: Capt. Son ofa whore, 
La., Thou lyeſt,& were my loue ten thouſand times more 
Which is as much nowgas ere mothers was, (ro thee, 
So thou ſhouldſt feele my anger, Do'ſt thou call 
That quarrel doubrfull; where are all mymerites , Strikes 
Nar one ſtand yp to tell this man his error, him, 
Thou might as well bring the Sun's truth in queſtion, 
As thy birth or my honour, 
Capt, Now bleſſings crown you for t, 
It is the joyful blow that ere fleſh felt. : 
Lady, Nay ſtay, ſay fir, thou art nor leftlo ſoene, / 
This 1sno queſtion to be (lighted of, C4 
And at your pleaſure cloſde vp fayre agen, 
As though you'de never toucht ir,no honour doubted, 
Is honour deepely wounded,and it rages | 
More then a common' ſmart, being ofthy making, 
For thee tofeate my ervth; it kils my cotufort, 
Where ſhould fame ſecke for her reward, when he 
Thar is her owne by the great tye of bloud, 
Is fardeſi of in bounty, O poore goodnes ! 
That onely pay'ſt thy ſelfe with thy owne works , 
For nothing elſe looks towards thee, Tell me pray, 
Which of my leuing cares doſt thou requite 
With this vilde thought ? which of my prayers or wiſhes? 
Many thou oweſt me for,this ſeayen year haſt thou known 
A widdow,onely married to my yow: (me 
Thats no {mall witnefſe of my faich and loue 
To himthat in life was thy honord Father, 
Andliue I newto know that good miſtruſted, 
Capt. No,t'ſhall appeare that my belicfe is cherefull, 
Fer nexer was a mothers repntation 
Noblyer defended,tis my ioy and pride, 
I hane afirmeto beſtow ypon ir, 
Lady. Whats that you ſaid fir? . 
(pts Tere too bold,and ſoone yer 
D 
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To crave forgiueneſle of you, I will carne it firſt, 
Dead or alive,] know I ſhall enioyit, 
Lady, Whaecs all this fir 2 
Capr, My ioyes beyond expr: ſon: 
I do butthinke how wretched Thad been, 
Werethis anothers quarrell,and not mine, 
Lady. Why,is it yours 7 
(apt, Mine ! Thinke menor ſo miſerable, 
Not to be mine: then wereI worſe then m—_ 
More to be joathde then vilenes;or fins dunghill; 
Not did I feare your goodnes (faithfull M ada 
But came wich greedy ioyro be confirmde in 
To giue the nobler onſct, then ſhines valour, 
And 3dmiration from her fix't Sphere drawes, 
When it comes burniſhe with a righteous cauſe, 
Wichout which me ten ſadomes vader coward, 
That now am ten degrees aboue a man, 
VVhichis but, one of vertues eafieſt wonders, 
Lady, But pray ſtay; all this while I raderſtood 
The Colonel was the man. (you, 
' (apt. Yes, hee's the man, 
The man of injury, reproach and flander, 
Which I muſt turac into his ſoulc again, 
Lady, The Colonell doo't,thats firange# 
Capt, The villaine didit; 
Thats not ſoftrange; 75 oue bleſſing and your 
Lady; Come,come,you ſhall not goe.. * (leaue 
Capt. Not goe; weredeath 
Sent now toſummon me to my Eternity, 
I'deput him offan howre : why the whole world 
Ha's not chains tcong inough to bind me fram'r; 
Theſrongeſt is wy Revercnceroyou,  , 
VVhich if you force ypon mein this caſe; 
I muſt be forc'tro breake ic, 
Lady. Stayl1 ſay. (Madame. 
Capt, Tn any thing commaund me but inthis 
Za, Laſſe, | ſhall logic him;youle heare me firſt, 
Capt, 


mw A ic..OAa a __ © 


A Faire Cuarrell. 
Capt, At my returne I will, 
Lagj. Youl e gever heare me merethen, 
Cape, How? 
Za, Come backe I ſay: | 
You may well thinke theres cauſe I call ſoo ften, 
Capt, Hah,cauſe ! what cauſe 7 
Lady, $o much, you muſt not goe. 
Capt, Howt 
Lady, You muſt not goes : 
Cape, Muſt not, why ? 
»I know a reaſon for't, | 
V'Vhich I could wiſh you'd yeeld to,& notknow 
If noc,it muſt come forth, Faith, de not know, _ 
And yet obey my will, 
Capt, Why I defire 
To know no other then the cauſc I haue, 
Nor ſhould you wiſh it,if you take your iniury 
For one more great,l know the world includes not. ' 
Lad). Y es,one that makes this nothing, -»yet berulde; 
And if you vnderftand not,ſeeke go further, 
| Caps. I muſt, for this is nothing, 
Lady, Then take all , 
And if amongft & you receiue that ſeerer 
That will effend you, though you condemn mee, 
Yetblame your ſelfe aliccle,for perhaps 
I would have made my reputation ſound 
Vpon an others hazard with lefle pitty; 
But ypon yours I dare not, 
Capt, How? 
Lady. ldarenor, 
"Twas your owne ſeeking; this, 
Capt, If you meanecuilly 
I cannot vnderftand you, nor for all the riches 
This life has, would 1, Le, would you never might. 
Capt. Why, your goodnes, that I ioy co fight for, 
Li, In chat youneither right your ioy nor me, 
Cape, Wnat anill Ocator has yertue gothere e | 
D 2 why 


A Faire ©uarrell. 
Why, ſhall dare to thinke it a thing poſſible 


That you were ecuer falſep 
Lady, Oh fearetully ! 


As much as you come to, 


Capt. Ohfilence,couer me, 
Tue felra deadlier wound then man can giue me,falſe e 

Lazy. 1 wes betraide to a moſt finfull howge. 
By a corwpted loule I put in truſt once, ©" —_—y C 
A Kinilwoman, | ; 

Capt, Whereis ſhee 2 let me pay her, 

Lady, Oh dead long fince, 

Capt. Nay then (as all her wages: | 
Falſe, do not ſay't, for honors goodnes doe nor, 
You acuer could be ſo,he I calde Father, ' 
Deſerud you at yeur beſt,when youth & merit 
Could boaſt at higheſt in you,y'adeno grace, 
Or yertue that he matchtnotno delight 


That you invented buthe ſent it crownde 
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> Toyourfull wiſhing ſoule, 


Lady. That heapes my guiltineſſe, | 
Cap, Oh, were you ſo vahappy to be falſe, 
Both to yourſelfe and me, but to me chiefly, 
What a dayes hope is here loft, and with it 
The ioyes of aiuſt cauſe, Had you but thought 
On ſuch a noble quarrell, you'd ha dyed 
Ere you'd ha yeelded, for the fins bare firſt, 
Next for theſhame of this howres cowardize: 
Curſt be the heate that loſt me ſuch a cauſe, 
A worke that I was made for, Quench my ſpirit, 
And out with honors flaming lights within thee: 
Be darke and dead toallreſpets of manhood, 
Incuer hall haue vſe of valour more : 
Pur off your yow for ſhame,why ſhould you hoarde yp 
Such Juſtice fora barren widdowhood, | 
That was ſo injurjous tothe faith of wedlocke, Exit I ady- 
I ſheuld be dead, forall ny lifes works ended, 
I darenot fight a ſtroke now, nor engadge 


The 
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A Fayre Quarrell, 


The noble reſolution of my friends, 
Pnter two friends of Captaine Agers, 


, That were more vilde,Their herc,kill me my ſhame, 


I aw not for the fellowſhip of henour. P 
1. Friend, Captainegfie come fir,we haue been ſeeking (or 
very late to day,this was not wout to be, (you 
Your enemies ith field, 
Capt, Truth enters cheerfully, 
2 Friend, Good faith fir y'auc a royall quarrell on't, 
Capt. Yes.in ſome other Country, Spaine or 1taly. , 
Tt ia be held ſo, is 
1 Friend, How,and iſt not here ſo? 
Capt, Tis not ſs contumelioufly recciude 
In theſe parts,and you marke it, 
1 Friend, Notin thelc ? 
Why prithee what is more,or can be? 
Capt, Yes;. 
That ordinary Commotiener the lye 
Is Father of moſt quarrels in this Clymate, 
And held here capitall, and you gototbat, 
2+ Fr, But fir, lhope you will not goto that, 
Or change your owne for it, Sonne of a Whore, 
Why theres the Lye downe to poſterity, 
Thelye to brithe, the lye to honeſty, 
Why would you cuflen your ſelfe Wand beguile 
So braue a cauſe, Manhoods beſt Maſter peece, 
Doe you euer hope for one ſo braue agen. 
Capt, Conſider then the man Colonell, 
Exactly worthy, abſolutely noble, 
How euer ſpleene and rage abuſes him; 
And tis not wel, nor manly to purſue 
A mans infirmity, 
1 Friend, O miracle ! 
So hopeſull, yaliant and compleate a Captaine, 
Poſſeſt with a tame deuill, come our, thau {poileſt 
The moſt improude yong ſouldier of ſcuen kingdoms, 
Made Captaine at nineteene, which was deſcrude 
D 3 The 
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The yeare before,but honor comes bekind ſill, » 
Comeout I ſay, this was not wont to be, 
That ſpirit never ſtood in need of prouocation, 
Nor ſhall it now. Away fir, 
Capt, Vrge me not, 
t»F.By Manhoods reuerend henor but we muſt, 
Capt, I'will notfight a ſtroake, 
t- Friend, O blaſphemy 
To ſacred yalour ! 
Capt. Leade me where you lift, i 
1. Friend, Pardon this trayterous lumber, clogd with e- 
Gize Captaines rather wes then ſuch tame dinel;, vils, 
Excunt, 
Ph, Nay Maſter, you muſt not be couer'd to me, 
The Patiegt muſt ope to the Phyſitian 
All her deareſt ſorrowes : Artis blinded elſe, | 
And cannot fhew her mifticall effe&s, | 
Tewe, Can Art be ſo dimfighted, learned fir 2 * 
I'did not thinke her ſo incapacious: 
You traine me (as I guefle) like a Coniurer, 
One of our five Oraculous wizards, 
who frem the helpe of his Examinant, 
'By the neare gueſle of his ſuſpition . 
Appoints outthe thiefe by the marks he tels him: 
Haue younoskillin Phifiognomie ? 
what colour (ſayes your coat) is my diſeaſe ? 
I amvnmarried,and it cannot be yellow, 
Ifit be Mayden greene,you cannot miſle it, 
Phi: 1 cannot ſee that vacawmin your bloud: 
ButGentlewoman,if you lone your ſelfe, 
Loue my adviſc,be free and plaine with me, 
where lyes your griefe # Y, 
Jane, Pere lyes my griefe indeed / 
I cannot tell the truth where my griefe lyes, 
' Butmy Ioy's impriſon'd, Phiſ, This is miſticall, 
law, Lord, what plaine queſtions you make problemes of, 
Your 


TY Wuarrel, 


Your Artis ſuch a regular high way 
That put you out of it, and you are loſt: 
My heart is impriſon'd in my bedy,fir: 
Theres all my 1oy, and my ſorrow too 
Lyes veryneercit, 
Phy{. They are bad adiunas, 
Yourioy and griefe lying ſoneare together, 
Can propagareno happy iſſue, remoue 
The one(and letit be the worſt) your griefe, 
If youl'e propoſe the beſt yato your ioy. 
Lene, why, now comes your skill : what phyſicke for ite 
Phiſ. Now I haue found you our, you arc inloue. 
Jane, Itbinke1 am, what your appliance now? 
Can all your Paracelfian mixtures cure it, 
'Tmuſt be a Surgeon of the Ciuill Law, 
Ifearechat, muſt cure me, 
Phi,Gentlewoman, 
Ifyou knew well my heart,you would not bee 
$o circuler, the very common name 
Ot Phyfician might reproue your nicencſle, 
wee are as ſecretas your Confeſlſors, 
And as firme oblig'd, tis a fine like death 
| For ys toblab, 
Jane, 1 will truſt you, yet firs 
Thad rather doeit by Atturney toyou, 
I elfe haue bluſhes that will Rop my rongue 
Haue you nofriend ſofriendly as your ſelfe 
Ofmine owne Sexe,to whom | might impart 
My ſorrowes toyou atthe ſecond hand, 
Phs, why law,there I hit you, & be confirmde, 
Ne giue you ſuch a boſeme counſellonr, 
That your own tong ſhall be ſooner falſe te you, 
Makeyour ſclfe vnready, and benakedto her: 
Illefetch her preſently, _ Exit Phyſitian, 
Tane. I wuft reueale 
My fhamewillelſe take tongue, & ſpeake before 
Tis aneceflity impulfiuve drives me; me, 
Oh 
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Oh my hard fate, but my more hard father, 
That Father of my fatc, a father ſaid I'7 

What a ſtrange Paradoxe Trun into, 

> Imuſt accuſe two fathers of my fate 

And fault, areciprocall generation, 

The father of my fault would hauerepairde, 
His faulty ifſue, but my Fates Father hinders it : 
Then Fate andfault,where euer I begin, 

I muſt blame both,and yer 'twas loue did finne, 


Enter Phyſitian,and Anne his ſiſter, 


Phy, Loeke you Miſtres,heres's your cloſet pur 

What you pleaſe, you exier keep the key of it, (in, 
Tane, Let me ſpeakepriuate, fir, 

Phy, Withall my heart, 

I will be-more then mine eares length from you, 
Tane, You hold fome indeared place with this *Gent; 
en, Hce's my brother forſooth, I his creature, 

He does command me any lawfull office 

Eytherin a& or counſell, 

[aye, I muſt not doubt you, 
Your brother ha's protefted ſeerefic, 
Andftrengthned me inyou 2: I muſt lay ope 
A guilty ſorrow to you: Iam with child, 
Tis ao blacke Swan I fhow you,theſe ſpots Rticke 
Vpon the face of many geefor maides, 
I that had face ynough to do the deed, 
Canner want tongue to ſpeake it : but tisto you; 
WhomlT accept my helper. 
Anne, Miſtris,tis lock't 
Within a Caſtle that's inuincible, 
It is too late to wiſh it were yndone, 
1a. ]haue ſcarce a with within my ſelfe ſo trong 
Por ynderſtand me,tisnot all fo ill, 
As you may yet conceitit? this deed was done 
VVhen heauen had witnes tothe Jugall knot, 
Onely 


"FIZ. 


Sy 
Onely the barren ceremonie wants, 
Vx hich by an aduerſe Father is abridged, 

eAnne. Would my picty could helpe you, 

lane, Your counlell may, + 
My Father yet ſhootes wideſt from my ſorrow, 
And with a care indulgent ſeeing me chang'd 
From what / was, ſends way (3-6 good brother 
To finde my griefe,avd practiſe remedy z 
You know it, giue it him, bucitafourch 
Be addedtothis counſell: 7 will fay 
Ye'are worſe then you can call meatthe worſt, 
At this aduantage of my repuratien, 

eAnres, [ willreviuea reputation, 
That women long has loft, ile ke: pe counſel, 
Ile onely now oblige my teeth to you, 
And they ſhall bite the þlabber if ir offer 


7 - 


Clls 


To breath on an offending ſyllable, (Father, . 


Jane, I truſt you,go, whiſperghere comes my 
Enter Ruſſell, Chawgh,and Trimtram, 


Ruſſ, Sir. you are welcome, more, and moſ{ welcome; 


All the degrees of welcome: thrice welcome fir, 
Chaw, Is this pars" felt 2 
Ruſſ. Mine onely ioy; fir, 


Chaw, Ile ſhew her the Corniſh hug, fir, -- 7 haue kit 
oe any kindneſle to 
my friendes, burl ſe to hitre*aminthe tecth with itpre- 


you now ſweet heart, and 7 never 


ſently. 


Trim, My nameis Trimtramtorſooth, looke what my mas 


ter does, / vie todoe thelike, 


Amne, NY ou 2re deceiu'd, fir, I am not this Gentlews- 


\ 


mans ſe1-nt, ro make your courteſicequall, 
Chaw. Youdoenotknow me Miftrefle, 


Tane, No indeed, 1 doubt I (hall learne too ſoone, 
Chaw, My nameisChargh, a Corniſh Gentleman, my 
mans mineowne countriman too yfaith: Iwarrant, you 


tcooke vs for ſome of the ſmall / 1, 
lane, 1 did indeed,berweene the Scorchand 1rife, 
E | 
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A Faire Quarrell, 

Chaw, Red-ſhankesrI thought ſo by my truth, no truely, 
we areright Corniſh Diamonds, 

Trim. Yes, wecut out quarrels,and'breake glaſſes, where 

Phif, Ifit be hidden from her Father, yer (wee goe, 
His ignorance ynderftands well his knowledge, 

For this (I gueſle} to be fomerich coxcombe 
Hee'de put vpon his davghter, 

An, Thats plainely fo- 

Phy. Then only ſhee's beholding to out helpe 
For the cloſe delivery of her burden, 
Elſe all's onerthrowne, 

An. hnd pray be faithfull in rhar.frr, 

Phy/. Tuſh, we Phytitians are the tineft 
Alchymiſts, that from the ore and droſſe of finne, 

Can new d:;ftill a Maycenhead agen, 

Rnſſ, How doe you like her fic ? 

Chaw. Troth I doe hke her {1rin the way of compariſon 
toany thing thata m2n would defire,l amas bigh as the 
Mount in love with her already,and thats as farasIcan go 
by land,bur I hope to goe further by water with her one 

Refſ. 1 cell you fir, ſhe has to fo'r'e colour, (day, 
By wraftling with a peetth ficknes now of late. 

Chaw, Wraftlegnay and ſhe loue wraſthng, Ie teach her a 
tricke to ouerthrow any peeuiſh ficknes in Londen, whatere 
it be, 

Ruff. WeT), ſhe bad # rich beauty thovghl ſay'c, 

Norisit loſt: a little thing repayres it, | 

Chay, Shee ſhall commaund the beſt thing thatlhaue in 
yfaith, (Middleſex, 

Koſſ. Well fir,talſke with her,giue her areliſh 
Of your goodItking to her,you ſhall have cime 
And fre e acceſſeto finiſh what yau now begin, 

lane, What meanes my father? myloues yniuftreſtrainr, 
My ſhame were it publifhr, bothcogether 
Could norffli&t melike this odious foole: 

Now I ſee why he hated' my Fitz- Allen, 
Chaw, Sweet Lady, your father ſayes yon 1c ae” 
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iſ you loue that ſport] loue you the better, faith I love ic 
as well as Tloue my meateatter ſupper, tis indeed meate , 
drinke and cloth ro me, 

Tane. Me thiokes it ſhould teare your clothes, fir, - 

Chaw, Not atag yfaith : 7rimtram hold my cloake,--Ilc 
wraſtle a fall with you now, lle ſhow you atricke thar you 
neuer ſaw in your lite, 

Tant, Oh good fir forbeare,l am no wraftler, 

Phy. Good fir take heed, yeu le burt the Gentlewoman, 

Chaw. I will not catch beneath che waſte belicue it, 1 

know fayre play, 

lane, Tis no womans exerciſe in Londen, fr, 

Chaw. Ve nere belicue that, the hug andthe locke be- 
tweene man and woman,with a fayre fall, lis as ſweete an 
exerciſe for the body, as you'l defire in a ſommers cucning. 

Phy. Sir,thc Gentlewoman is not well, 

Chaw, It may be you are a Phykitian, fir, 

Phyſ. Tis \6,fir, 

Chaw, I ſay then, and ile ſtand tos't, three ounces of 
wraſtling with two hippes, ayardef a greene gowne put 
together in the Intourne, is as good a medicine for the 
greene lickneſle as ever breathd, 

Trim, Come fir,take your cloake agen,I ſee here wil be 
nere a match, 

Tere, A match? T'deirather bee matcht from a Muskets 
mourth,and ſhot ynto my death, 

Chaw, Ile wraftle with any man for a goed ſupper, 

Trim, | marry{(ir,ile take your part chere,catch that catch 

Phy. Sir, ſhe is willing too't. There at my houſe, (may, 
She ſhall be priuarte,and neare to my attendance, 

I know you not miſtcuſt my faichfull care, 
I (hall retutne her foone and perfetly, 

Ruff, Take your charge fir, go with this gentleman( axe) 
Bur prithee looke well this way,ere thou got, 
'Tis a rich Simplicity of great Eſtate: 

A thing chat will be rul'd,and thou ſhalt rnle, 

Conſider of your ſexes generall ayme, 

E That 


A Faire Quarrell, 


That domination is a womans heauen, 

lane, Tethinke on'c firs 

Ref, My daughters retiringghr, 

Chaw, I will part at Dartmouth with her, fir, Oh that thou 
did{t but loue wraſtling,/ would giue any man three foiles 
on that condition, 

Trim. There's three ſorts of men that would thanke you 
for 'um, eyther Cutlers, Fencers, or Players, 

Raſſ. Sir as | begang/ end, wondrous welcome, 

Exit Ruſ], lazeyPhyſe An, 

Trim, What,will you goto ſchoole today 7 youare cn. 
terd you know,and your quarterige runs ©n, 

Chaw, Whati? to the roaring {choole ? pox on't, 'tis ſuch 
2 damnable noyſe, ſhall never attaineirneyther: 7 doe 
wonder they haue neuer a Wraltling Scioole, that were 
worth twenty of your fencing or dancing {chooles, 

Trim, Wel,you mutt learne to roare here in Londom,you'le 
neuer proceede intherepucation of Gailantrie elle, 

{ Chaw, How long ha's Roaring beea an exercilc,thinkeſt 
thou Trumtram. 

Trim, Eger fnce Guns came vp, the firſt was yourroaring 

Ch. Megt J hen 'twas a woman was tbe firſt roarer: (Meg 

Trim. 1, 3 fixe of her cuch»hole, 'that coſt many a proper 
mans life fince tnattime? and then the Lyons they learn'e 
it from the Guns, liuing ſo-neare um, then it was heard to 
the Banckeſfide, and the Bearesthey beganne to roare: 
then the boyes got it,and ſo cuer ſince there haue beene a 
company of roaring boyes, 

Chaw, And how long will it laſt, thinkeſt chou? 
Trim, As long 3s the Water runs vader Zondew Bridge,or 
Waotermen «at Woilminiter ayres, 

Chaw, Weil,] will beginne to roare too, finceitis in fa» 
ſhjon, Oh Corracar, this was natin thy time, 7 ſhould have 
heard on't by the tradition of mine Anceſtors(for /me ſure 
there were Chawgbesin thy dayes) ifit had beene ſo, when 
Heyeales and thou wert on the Olmpicke mount together, 
taca was wraſtlingin requeſt, 

Trim, 


A Faire Quarrell. 

Trim, I,and that Mount is now the Mount in Cormeall , 

Corineas brought it thither ynder one of his arms ,they ſay, 

Chaw, Oh Corinens my predecefſor: that 7had but liu'd 

in thoſe dayes to fee thee wroftle, on that condition 7 had 
dyed {euen yeare 2c0, 

Trim, Nay, it ſhould haue been a dozen ar leaſt, yfairh, on 

that coudition, Exennts 


Aftus Tertius. Scena Prima. 


Enter Captaine Ager with his two friends. 


( apt, Well, your wils now, 

1. Our Wils 2 onr Loucs, our Duties 
To honord Fortitude : What wils haue we 
But our deſires to Noblenes and Merit? 
Valours aduancemecat,and the ſacred ReCtitude 
Due to a valourous cauſe, 

{ apt. Oh, thats not mine, 

2, Warha's his conrr of Juſtice, that's the field, 
Where all caſes of Manhood are determinde, 
And your caſe is no meane one, 

Capt, True, then twere vertuous: 

Buc mine isin extreames,fewle and vniuſt: 
Well, now y aue got me hither,y are as far 
To ſ{:eke in your defaire,as at firſt minute: 
For by the (trength and honour ofa vow, 
Twill not lifea finger in this quarrell, 

1, How?not in this? benot ſoraſhafinney : 
Why fir, doc youecuer hope to fight agenthen 
Take heede on'r, you day þ ac looke for that 
Why the vniuerſall Rocke of the Worlds iniury, 
Will bee too poore to finde a quarrell for you ; 
Giue vp yourright and title to deſert, fir, 

Tf you fayle vertue here, ſhee needes you not: 
All your time after, lethertake this wrong, 


And never preſume then to ſerne hermore : 
E 3 Bid 
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Bid farewell tothe integrity of armes, 
/ Andlet that honourable name ot Souldier 
| Fall from you like aſhiuered wreath of Lawrell 
| By Thunder Rrucketrom a deferclefle forcherd, 
; That weares anothers right by yſurpation, 
Good Captainegdo not wilfully caſt away 
Art one houre all the fame your life ha's won: 
This is your natiue ſcatc, here you ſhould ſecke 
Moſt co preſerue it,or if you will doate 
So mych on life(poorelite)which in reſpe& 
Oflifein honour is but death and darkneſſe 
That you will preue negleQtfull of your ſelfe, 
Which is to me too feareſull ro imagine, 
Yet for that vertuous Ladies cauſe(your mother) 
Her Reputation,deere to Nobleneſſe 
As grace to penitence, whoſe fayre memory, 
Fe'nerowns fame in your iflue, for that bleſſed» 
Giuenot this ill place,but in ſpite of hell, (nes, 
Andall her baſe feates,be exaRtly yaliant, 
Capt, Oh --0-.0 
2 Why, well ſayd, thetes fayre hope in that, 
Another ſuch a one, ; 
| Capt, Came they in thouſands? 
Tis all againft you, 
1, Thenpoore friendleſſe merite, 
Heaue be good to theethy profeſſor leaues thee: 
Enter Colonell and his two friends, 
Hee's comd, do but you draw, wee'le fight it for 
(apt. 1knowtoo wuch to grant that, (you, 
1, O dead manhood ! 
Hadeuer ſuch a cauſe ſo faynt aſeruant ? 
Shame brand me if I danot ſuffer for him. 


Colo, Ive heard fir, ya'ne bin guilty of much boaſting, 


For your braue earlines at ſuch a mecting, 
Y aucloſtthe glory oſthat way this morning: 
I was the frft to day, 
Capt, So were youcuer, 
In 


— 
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In my reſpedt fir, 
1, O moſt baſe Prelndinm ! 
Capt, I never theught on Vidtory our Miſtres 
With greaterreuerence then I haue your worth, 
Nor cuer lou'd her better, 
1. Slight, I could knocke his braines about his heeles, 
meevhinkes, 
.2, Peace, prithee peace, 
Capt, Succeſſe in you has beene my abſoluteioy, /ſhip. 
And when [I haue witht content, I have wiſhe your triend- 
(Stay. ler me bur run himrhrough the rongue a little, 
Theres Lawyers bloud in't, you ſhal ſce foule geere Rreight 
2. Come youareas mad now,as hee's cowardous, 
Co/, I came not hither fir for an Enoomum, 
1. No, the more Coxcombe he,thatclawecs the head 
Of your yaine glory wielve/ 
Col, I came provided 
For Stormes and Tempeſts, andthe fowleſt Seaſon 
That cuer Ragelet forth,or blew in wildneſſe 
From the 1ncenſed priſon of mans bloud, 
Capt, Tis otherwiſe with me, I come with Mildnefſe, 
Peace, conſtant Amity,and calme Forgiuenes,i 
The weather of aCriftian and a friend, . - 
I, Giue me a yaliant Turke, though not worth ten pence, 
Cap. Yet fir,the world will iudge the injury mine. (rather. 
Inſufferable minegmine beyond injury, 
Thouſands haue made alefſe wrong reachtohel, 
],and reioyc'ſt in his moſt endleſſe vengeance, 
(A miſerable triumph, though a iuſt one) 
But when I call to mzmory our long friendſhip 
Methinkesit cannot be too great a wrong, 
That then I ſhould not pardon,why ſhould man, 
Eor a poore haſty ſyllable or two, 
( And vented onely in forgetfull fury) 
Cheine all the hopes andriches of his ſoule 
To thereuenge of that, dye,loſt for ener: 
For he that makes his laſtpea ce with his Maker 
In 
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[Bid farewell tothe integrity of armes, 
Andlet that honourable name 'ot Souldier 
; Fall from you like a ſhiuered wreath of Lawrell 
' By Thunder Rtcucke from a deferclefle forcherd, 
, That weares anothers right by yſurpation, 
Good Captaine,do not wilfully caſt away 
At one houre all the fame your life ha's won: 
This is your natiue ſeatc, here you ſhould ſeeke 
Moſt to preſeruc it,or if you will doate 
So mych on life(poorelite)which in reſpe& 
Oflife in honour is but death and darkneſſe 
That you will preue negleAfull of your ſelfe, 
Which is to me too feareſull ro imagine, 
Yet for that vertuous Ladies cauſe(your mother) 
HerReputation,deere to Nobleneſſe 
As grace to penitence, whoſe fayre memory, 
Fe'nerowns fame in youriflue, for that bleſſed» 
Giue not this ill place,but in ſpite of hell, (nes, 
Andall her baſe feates,be exaRtly yaliant, 
Capt, Oh-+-0-.0 
2 Why, well ſayd, thetes fayre hope in that, 
Another ſucha one, 
| Capt, Came they in thouſands? 
Tis all againſt you, 
1, Then poore friendleſſe merite, 
Heaue be good to theegthy profeſſor leaues thee: 
Enter Colonell and his two friends, 
Hee's comd, do but you draw, wee'le fightit for 
(apt. 1 know too much to grant that, (you, 
1, O dead manhood ! 
Had euer ſuch a cauſe ſo faynt aſeruant ? 
Shame brand me if I donot ſuffer for him. ; 
Colo, Ive heard fir, ya'ue bin guilty of much boaſting, 
For your brave earlinesat ſuch a mecting, 
Y aucloſtthe glory ofthat way this morning: 
I was the frft to day, : 
Capt, So were you cuer, 
In 
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In my reſpe& fir, 
1, O moſt baſe Prelwdinm ! 
Capt, I never theught on Victory our Miſcres 
With greaterreuerence then I haue your worth, 
Nor cuer lou'd her better, 
Tt, Slight, I could knocke his braines about his heeles, 
meechinkes, 
.2, Peace, prithee peace, 
Capt, Succeſſein you has beene my abſolute ioy, ſhip. 
And when I haue witht content, I have wiſhe your triend- 
{,Sray.let me bur run himrhrough the rongue a little, 
Theres Lawyers bloud in't, you ſhal ſce foule geere ttreighr 
2, Come youareas mad now,as hee's cowardous, 
Co/, I came not hither fir for an Encommm, 
1. No, the more Coxcombe he,thatclawes the head 
Ofyour vaine glory witlvc/ 
Col. I came prouided 
For Stormes and Tempeſts,andthefowleſt Seaſon 
That cucr Ragelet forth,or blew in wildneſſe 
From the 1ncenſed priſon of mans bloud, 
Capt, Tis otherwiſe with me, I come with Mildnefſe, 
Peace, conſtant Amity,and calme Forgiuenes) 
The weather of a Criftian and a friend, . - 
I, Giue me ayaliant Turke, though not worth ten pence, 
Cap. Yet hr,the world will iudge the injury mine.(rather. 
Inſufferable mine,mine beyond injury, 
Thouſands haue made alefle wrong reachtohel, 
],andreioyc'ſt in his moſt endleſſe vengeance, 
' (A miſerable triumph, though a iuſt one) 
But when I call to m:mory our long friendfhip 
Methinkesit cannot be too great a wrong, 
That then I ſhould not pardon,why ſhould man, 
Eor a poore haſty ſyllable or two, 
( And vented onely in forgerfull fury) 
Cheine all the hopes andriches of his ſoule 
To thereuenge of that, dye,loſt for ener: 
For he that makes his laſtpea ce with his Maker 
In 
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In anger, angeris his peace eternally: = 
He muſt expect the ſame returne againe, 
Whoſe venture is deceirfull, Muſt he net (ir? 
Cel, I ſee what [ muſt do, fairely pur vp agen: 
For here'le be nothing done, / percciue that, 
Capt, What (ball be done in ſuch a worthleſſe buſineſler 
[But to be ſorry, and to be forgiuen, 
You fir to bring repentance,and / pardon, 
Col. I bring repentance fir? 
Capt. Itit beroo much 
To ſay Repentance; Call it what you pleaſe fir: 
Chuſe your owne word, know you'r ſorry for't,and thats 
Cel, 1 ſorry 2 by fames honour, lam wrongd: (as good, 
Doe you ſceke for peace,and draw the quarrell larger? 
Capt, Then tis :I me ſorry that I thought you ſo, 
z. A Captaine, I could gnaw his ticle of, 
Capt. Nor is jt any misbecomming vertuegir, 
Inthe beſt manlines torepertawrong, 
Which made me bold with you, 
x. I could cuffhis head off, 
2+ Nay:piſh, | 
1, Poxon him,1 could cate his buttocke bak't me thinks, 
Col, So,once agen take thou thy peacetullreſt then, 
But as 1put thee vp: I muſt proclaime 
This Captaine here, bothto his friends and mine, 
That onely came to {ce fayre valourrighred, Offers toga 
A baſe ſubmiſhue coward; ſo] leave him. away. / 
Capt, On, heauen has pittied my exceſſive patience, 
And ſent mea cauſe : now Ihaue a cauſe ; 
A coward I was neuer} ---Come you backe fir? 
Col. How? 
Cap, Youleft a coward heref 
Col. Yes fir,with you, 
Cap. Tis ſuch baſe mertell fir ; 'twill not be taken, 
It muſt home agen with you, 
, 2 Should this be true now, 
1, Impoſlible, coward do morethen baſtard? 4 
_ %, 
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Col. T prethee mocke me not, take heed you do not, 


For if I draw ence more, I ſhall grow terrible, 


And rage Fill force me doe what will grieue honour, 


Capt, Ha,hagha. 


Col, He {miles,dare it be he? what thiake you Gentleme? 


Your iudgements,ſhall I not be cuſſend in him? 
This cannot be the man? why he was bookiſh, 
Made an inueQiue lately againſt fighting, 
A thing introth that ——_— alicele wich me, 
Put yp a fowler conturhely far 
Then thouſand cowards came to,8& grew thank- 
Capt, Bleſſed remembrance in time of need?(full 
I ac loft my honour elſe, 
3. Doyou note his ioy? 
{apt Ineuer felt amore ſeuere neceſſity, 

Then came thy excellent pitty,”. Not yet ready? 
Haue you ſuch confidence in my iuſt manhood: 
That you dare ſolong truſt me,and yet tempt me 
Beyond the tolleration of mans yertue, 

Why? would you be more cruel then your iniury? 
Doyog firſt cake pride co wrong me, & then think 
Not worth your fury,donotyſe meſo: (me 
I ſhall deceyueyouthen : fir,eyther draw, 

And chart not leightingly, but with the care 

Of your beſt preſeruation;with that watchfulnes, 
As you'd defend your ſelfe from circuler fire, 
Your fins rage,or her Lord, this will require it, 
Or you'le be coo ſoone loſt for Tue an anger 

Has gathered mighty ſtrength againſt youtmighty; 

Yer you ſhall find it honeſt to the laſt, 

Noble and Fayre, 

Col. Vie ventur'te once agen, 
AndiPtbe but as true,as it is wondrous, 
I ſhall haue that T comefor, Yourleaue Gene, 
141f he ſhould doo't indeed, deceiues ul now: 
'Stay,by this hand heoffers; fights yfairh, 
Fights : by this lighthe fighes fir, 
; F 
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2. Some thinkes fir, 
1. An abſolute Punto : hey, 
2. !Twasa Paſſado fir, 
I, Whyletit paſſe,and'twas,I'me ſure, t' was fomwhat, 
Whats that now, 
2+ Thats a Punto, 
1, O goetothen, 
I knew 'twas nor farre off; What a worlds this? 
Is coward a more ſtirring meat then baſtard,my Maſters? 
Putin moreegges for ſhame when you get children, 
And make it true Court cuſtard, -- Ho? Ihonor thect 
Tis right and fayre,and he that breathes againſt it, 
He breathes againſt the iuſtice of a man, 
And man to cut him off: tis no iniuſtice, 
Thanks, thanks, for this moſt vynexpeRted noblenes, 
Cap, Truth neuer faylesher ſeruant, fir,nor leaues him 
With the dayes ſhame vpon him, 
- I,Th'aſt redeemde 
Thy worth to the ſame height'rwas firſt efteemde, 
Exennt Captaine aud hi; friends, 
Col.1 Friend, Alaſſe,how is it fir : giue vs ſome hope 
Of your ſtay with v3 : Let your ſp:zit bee ſcene 
Aboue your fortune,the beft fortitude 
Ha's been of Fate ill friended : Now force your Empire, 
And raigne aboue your bloud, ſpite of deietion, 
Reduce the Monarchie of your abler mind, 
Lernort fleſh ireighten it, 
Col Oh,iuſt Heaven has found me? 
And turnde the trings of my roo haſty Injuries 
Into my owne bloud, I purſude my ruine, 
And vrgdehimpaſlt the patience of an Angell. 
Could mans revenge extend beyond mans life: 
This would ha' wak*cir, If this flame will light me 
Bur till I ſee my Gſter? tis a kinde one, 
More I expe notfrom't, Noble deſeruer: 
Farewell moſt valigntand moftwrong'd of men, Exe, 
Do but forgiue me,& I am Vitor then, kdbythem, 
Fnter 
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Enter Phyitian, Tane, Aunt, Dutch Nurſe withthe child, 
Phyſ. Sweet Pro,to your moſt indulgent care, 
Take this my hearts ioy,l muſt not tell you, 
The valew ofchis iewell in my boſome, (you, 
Nur, Dat you may vell. fir,der can niet forſtoore 
Ph. Indeed Icannot tell you,you know Nurſe, 
Theſe are aboue the quantity of priſ*, 
Whereis the glory of the goodlieſt rrees 
But in the fruit and branches 2 The old ftocke 
Muſt decay, and ſprigs, ſyens ſuch as theſe 
Muſt become new ſtockes from ys to glory, 
Ir their fruitfull ilue , ſo we are made 
I mmortall on by other, , 
Nw#r. You ſpreke a moſt licben fader, and Ick fall do de 
beſt of tender Nurſes to dis Infant, my prettie Frokin, 
Phy/.1 know you will be louing, here ſweet friend, Gize, 
Heere's earneſt of a large ſumme of loue and coyne, money, 
To quir your tender care, 
lane, I haue ſomereaſon too, Giunes her 
To purchaſe your deare care ynto this Infant, Money 
Nwrſ, You be de witnefſe of de Baptime, datis, as you 
ſpreken : de godimother, ick vell forſtooritſo. 
lane, Yes, lam the bad mother : If it be offence, Aſide. 
Ann, | muſt be alittle kinde too, Gines her money. 
Nurſ, Much tankes toyou all: dis child is much belouen: 
and Ick fall ſee much care ouer it, 
Phy/, Farewell good fifter : Show her the way forth, 
I ſhall often viſite you, kind Nurſe, 
Nurſ. You fall be velcome, {i Exennt Aun.and Nurſes 
ane, Oh fir,wbat a friend haue I found in you 2 
Where my poore power ſhall ſtay in the requitall, 
Your ſelfe muſt from your fayre condition 
Make vp in meere acceptance of my will, 
Phyſ. Oh,pray you vrgeitnot, wearenot borne 
For our ſelues onely, ſelfe loue is a finne, 
But in ourlouing donatiues to others, 
Mans vertue bet conſifts,loue all begers, 
F 2 Without, 
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Without,all ar* adulterate and counterfeit, 

lane, Y our boundleſle loue I cannot ſatisfie, 
But with a mentai] memory of your vertues, 
Yctlet me not ingage your colt withall, 
Beſeech you then take reſtitution 
Of paines and bounty which you haue disburſi 
For your poore debter, 

Phyſe You will not offer it: 
Doe not elteeme my loue ſo mercenary, 
To be the hyre of coyne?Stre, I ſhall thinke 
You doe not hold ſo worthily of me 
As 1 wiſh to deſerue, 
lame, Notrecompence / 
| Then you will begger me with too much credir, 
If nor ſufficient, you preſerue my name, 
Which I had forfeyted to ſhame and ſcorne: 
Couer my vices with a vaile.of loue, 
Defend and keepemefroma fathersxage, 
Whoſe loue yet infinite (not knowing this) 
Might (knowing)turne a hate as iofinite : 
' Sure he would throw me cucr from his bleflings, 
And caſt his curſes on me: yes,further, | 
Your ſecrcfie keepes mein the Rate of woman: 
For elſe what has band would chuſe me his wife : 
Knowing the honour of a Bride were loſt, 
I cannot number halfe the good you doe me, 
In the concealde retention of my finne, 
Then make me not worſe then I was before, 
In my ingratitude,gaod fir, 

Phy/. Agen, 
Jſhall repent my love(if youle ſo call't) 
To be made ſuch 8 Hackney,giue me coyne? 
Thad as leaue you gaue nie poyſon(Lady) 
For I haue Art and Antidotes gain'ſt that, 
I might rake that, bur this / will refuſe, _ 

Jas, Well you then teach me how I may requite-- 
Jn ſome ſmall quantity, (you, 


Ploſ.. 
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Phyf. 'T was that1look't for, Afrae. 

Yes, 1 will tell you Lady a full quittance, 
Andhew you may become my Creditreſſe, 

Tane, 1 beſeech you de fir, 

P hy/. Indeed 1 will Lady, 
Not in coyne, Miſtris,for filuer though white, 
Yer it drawesblackelines : lt fhall not rule my 
There to marke forth his baſe corruption: (palme 
Pay me agen in the ſame quality 
| That /royoutendred, thats loue for | oue: 
Can you loue me Lady? you haue confeſt 
My loueto you, 
Iane, Moſt amply, 
Phy, Why faith then, 
Pay me backe that way, 

Tane. How do you meane, firs 

Phyſ. Tuſh,our meenings are better ynderſtood 
Then ſhifted to the rongue,it brings along 
A little blabbing bloud into our cheekes, 

That ſhames vs when we ſpeake, 

lane. Ivnderſtand you nor, 

Phy. Fie,you doe, make not your ſelfe ignorant 
In what you know,you hauetane forth the lefſon 
That I would read to you, 

Tane, Sure then I need not, 

Reade it agen,fir, 

Phy, Yes,it makesperfeR, 

You know the way vnto eAchillir ſpeare, 
If that hurt you, I haue the cure you ſee» 

Tan, Come, y'are a good man, Idoperceine your 

Youpur atryall tome, I thanke you, 

Y are my iuſt Confeffor,and belecue me, 

Tle haue no further penance for this finne, 
Conuert ayeare vnto a laſting ever, 

And call't Apoli#: (mile; *twas oncel then neuer, 

Phy, Pray you miſtake me not,jndeed I loue you, 

Tave, Indeed, what deed? 
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Py. The deed that you haue done, 
lane, 1 cannot bclicue you, 
Phy. Belieue the deed then, 
lane, Away, y'are a Blackamore,you loue me? 
I hate you for your loue : Are you the man 
That in your painted outſide ſeem'd ſo whites 
Ohyy' are a foule diflembling Hypocrite, 
You ſau'd me from a thiefe that your ſelfe mightrob me, 
Skin'd 'ore a greene wound to breed an vicer. 
Is this the praGtiſe of your Phylicke Colledge 2 
Phy/, Haue you yet vtter'd all your niceneſle forth? 
If you haue more, vent it, cerres I thinke 
Your firſt grant was nor yeelded withlefle paine, 
If 'twere,you haue your priſe, yeeldit _ 
Tane, Pray you, tell me fir,(1 ask*cit before) 
Is it apraRiſe 'mongſt you Phy fitians, 
Phy. Tuſh,thats a ſecret, We caſt ol waters. 
Should I reueale,you would miſtruſt my counſell: 
The Lawyer and Phyfitian here agrees 
To women Clients they giue backe their fees, 
And is not that kindneſle e 
lane, T his for thy loue, Spire, 
Our,ourſide ofa man : thou Cynamon tree, 
Thar but thy bark haſt nothing goed about thee 
The Vnicorne is hunted for his horne, 
Thereſtisleft for carion : Thown falſe man, 
Tha'ſt fiſht with Gluer hookes and golden baites; 
ButTle auoyde all thy deceiuing ſleights. 
Phy/. Doe what you lift;I will do ſomthing too: 
Remember yet what I haue done foryou, 
Y-aue a good face now, but*cwill grow rugged, 
Ere you grow old: old men will deſpiſe you: 
Think on your Grandam Helenthe faireft Queen 
When ina new glaſſe fheſpyed her old face: 
Shee (ſmiling) wept to thinke vpon the change, 
Take your time,y*are craz'd, y'are an apple falne 
From the tree,if you be keptlong,you'le rot. 
Stu* 
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Study your anſwere well, yet Iloue you, 
If you refuſe I haue a hand aboue, Exit Phyſc 
lane. Poyſon thy ſelfe, thou foule Empoyſoner : 
Of thine owne practique drinke the Theerie, 
What, a White Divill haue I met withall z 
What ſhall I does What do? i'(t a queſtion? 
Nor ſhame, nor hate,nor feare,nor luſt,nor force 
(Now being too bad) ſhall ever make mee worle, 
Enter Anne, 
What have we here? a ſecond ſpirit, 
Anne, Miftreſle, 
Iam ſcent to you, lane. Is your meſſage good > 
Arne. As you receyue it, my brother ſent me, 
And you know he loues you, . 
[ane, I heard ſay fo; 
But 'twas afalſe report, 
Anne, Pray,pardon me, I muſt doe my meſſage, 
Who liues (commanded) muſt obey his Keeper, 
I muſt perſwade you co this at of woman, 
lane, Woman! of Strumpet 
Ame, Indee'! of Srrumpets 
He rakes you at aduantage of your fall, 
Secing you downe before, 
lane. Curſe on his fained ſmiles, 
An. Hee's my brother Miftrefſe, & a curſe. on you 
If ere you bleſſe him with that curſed deede, 
Hang him,poyſon himyhe held our a Roſe, 
To draw the yeelding ſence,which come to hand 
He ſhifts, and giues a canker, 
lane, You ſpeake well yer, 
Amn,1, but Miſtreſſe, now I confiderit, 
Your reputation lyes at his mercy, 
Your fault dwels in his breſt,ſay,hethrow it out , 
It will be knowne,how are you then vndone? 
Thinke rg good name,and they arenotrco beſolde, 
In cuery marker,a good name*s deare, . 


; And indeed morcefteemed then ouraftions, 
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By which wee ſhould deſerue it, 
lane, Aye me moſt wretched, 
Ame, What ? doe you ſhrinke at that? 
Would you not weare one ſpot vpon your face, 
To keepe your whole body from a leprofie, 
Though it were vndiſcouerd euer, hang him, 
Feare him not. Horſeleeches ſucke out his corrupt bloud, 
Draw you none from him, lefſeit be pure and good, 
laxe, Do you ſpeake your ſoule? 
Anne, By my ſoule doe I, 
lane, Then yetT haue a friend; but thus exhort me, 
And I haue till a collumbe to ſupport me, (forgot, 
Anne, One fault Heauen ſoone forgiues,and tis on earth 
The Moone her ſelfe 11not without one ſpot, Exennt, 
Enter the Lady —_—_ of her ſernants. 
Lady. Now fir, where 1s he?ſpeake, why comes he not? 
I ſent you for him; bleſſe this fellowes lences: 
What has he ſeene? a ſoulenine houres entrance, 
Houering twixt hell and heauen,could not wake gaſtlier, 
Enter Sermant, 
Not yet returne an anſwere? What ſay you fir? 
Where is he? 
2.Ser. Gon? 

Lady, Whatſayſtthou? 

2-Ser, Heis gone Madame, 
But as we heard, ynwillingly hee went 
As.cuer bloud enforc'c, La,Went, whether went he > 

2 Ser, Madam,1 feare,I ha ſaid roo much already, 

Za Theſe men are both agreed, ſpeake,whether went he? 
2.Se, Why to-—I would you'd thinke the reſt your ſelfe 
Ladj, Mecke Patienceblefle me, (Madame, 

2.Ser, Totheficld, 
1.Ser, Tofight, Madame, 
Lady. To fight ! 
2, Ser.There came two vrging Gentlemen, 
That cal'd themſclues his ſeconds, both ſo powerfull, 
As tis reported they preuailde with him, 
With little labour, Lady 
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Le. O hees loft, hees gene, 

For all my paines,hee's gone; rwo meeting tetrents 

Are not ſo mercilefle as their ewo rages, 

Hee never comes agen,---wretched affetion? 

Haue I belied my faith? injur'd wy goodnes? 

Slaunderd my honour for his przicruation? 

Having but onely him: and yet no bappier. 

Tis then a ivelgment plaine , truths angrie with mee; 

In that I would abuſc her ſacred whitenefle, 

For ary wordly temporall reſpec: 

Forgiue me then thou glorious womans yertue , 

Adnir'd where ere ho lekiantnn is, 

Eſpecially in ys weake ones; Oh forgiue mee, 

For tis thy yengeance this , to belie cruth, 

VVhich is ſ@ hardly ours, with fuch paine purchaſ'd 

Faſtings , 8nd praiers, contineace and care, 

Miſery muft needs enſue+ Let him not dye 

In that vnchaſt beliefe of his falſe birth, 

And my diſgrace: VVhar ever Angell guides him, 

May this requeſt be with my tcares obraind, 

Let his ſfoule know, my honour is ynſtaind, 

Runne, ſeeke , away , if there be any hope, Exevunt Sern. 

Let menot looſe him yer; when1 thinke onhim, 

His deerenes , and his werth, it earnes me moe, 

They that know riches tremble to be poore. 

My paſhon is not cuery womans ſorrow, 

She muſt be eruly honeſt fecles my greefe, 

And onely knowne to One, it ſuch there bee, 

They know the ſorrow that oppreſſeth mee, Exit, 


eActus quartus , Scena prims. 


Enter the Polonels Second,, Uſber &c. with Chanugh andTrim, 


Second, Truth fir, Fmuft needs blame you for a Trewant, 
having but one leſſon read to you and negleR ſo ſoone: fye, 
I muſt fee you once a day at _ 


Chaugh 
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Chaugh, Would I'were whipt Tutor if it were not long of 
my man Trimtraw here, 


Trim, Who ,of meet | 

Cha,Tak't ypon the Trims, Hle giue the five ſhillings , 'as 7 
am a Gentleman, 

Trim, Ile ſee you whipt firſt: well, 7 will roo; faith ſir, / 
ſaw he was not perte, and [ was loth he ſhould come be- 
force to ſhame himſelfe, 

Sec, How? ſhame fir? is ita ſhame for $chollers to learne ? 
Sir, there are great Schollcrs that are but ſlenderly read in 
our profe ſſron: fir, firſt ir muſt be Ogconomicall, the Occame- 
-nica/l; ſhame not to practiſe in the houſe how to performe in 

the field : the naile that is driuen takes a litcle hould at the 
firſt liroke, but more at the ſecond, and more at the third, 
but whea tis home to the head, then tis firme, 

Chas. Faith / bave bene driving ic home ca the head this 
two dayes, 

Trim, I nelptto hammeritin as well as /could coo fir, 

Sec, VVell fir, / will heare yourchearſe anon, meane time 
peruſe rhe exemplary of my bills, and tell me in whar lan« 


gurge [ſhall rore a Lee to you; or ile read to you the Ma- 
chemarica!}fcience of Roaring. , 


Cha, Is it Machemaricallz 
See, Oh fir , does nor the windeg roare ? the Sea roare? the 
Welkia roare 2 indeed , moſt thinges doe roare by nature , 
aud is not the knowledge af theſe thinges Mathematicall? 
Cha. Pray prooceed fy, reads his bill 
Sec, The names of the languages, the Sc/avonian,Partha- 
menian, Barmeothian, Tiburnian, Fappinganiax , or the mo« 
derne Londonian. Any man or woman that is deſirous to reare 
in any of theſe languoges, in a weeke they ſhall be perfeQ , 
if they will cake paines; ſo let "um repairc into = mas to 
the hgne of the Cheat Toafe. 
Chau, Now your bill ſpexkes of that, I was wondring a 
g09d while at your fagne, the loafe lookes very like bread 
ifaith, bur why ir called che cheats loafez 
Second, This houſe was ſometimes a Bakers fir,thatſerued 
_ the Court where the breadis called cheats, 


Trim: 
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Trim, I, I, twas a Baker that cheated che Court with 
bread, 

See, Well fir, chooſe your languages : and your LeQures 
ſhal be read, berweene my Vſher and my ſelfe, for your ber. 
cer inftruRion,prouided your conditions be performed in the 
premiſſes beforeſaid, 

Chan, Looke you fir, theres twenty pound in hand, and 


' ewenty more ,I am to pay when I am allowed a ſufficient, 


Roarer. 

See, You ſpeake in good earneſt fix, 

Chan, Yes faich doe / Trimtram (ſhall be my witnes, 

Trim, Yes indeed fir, twenty pound is very good earneſt, 

Uſper, Sir one thing | muſt cell you belongs te my place, 
you are the youngeſt Scholler, and till another comes ynder 
you, there is a certaine garaiſh belongs to the Schoole, for 
in our practiſe we grow to a quarrell;then there maſt be wine 
ready ro make all friends , for thats the end of Roaring , 'tis 
valiant bur harmeleſſe, and this charge is yours, 

Chas, With all my heart ifaich and {like it the better: be- 
cauſe no blood comes on ic, who ſhall terch? 

2. Roay, [le be your Spanniell fir, 

Sec, Bid Vapor, bring ſame Tobacco too, 

Chan,Docand heere's mony fort, Ex# 2. Roarer, 

Vjher,No, you ſhall not, lerme ſee the mony: ſo, le keepe 
it, and ditcharge himafter the Combat, for your praQiſe ſake 
you and your man ſhall roare him out on'ty, (tor indeed you 
muſt pay your 'debrs ſo: for rhats one of the maine ends of 
Roaring) and when you haueclefthimia a chafe , then 7le 
qualifie the Rafcall, 

Chas, Content ifaith Ty; weeleRoare the ruſty Raſcall 
out of his Tobacco, 

Trim, [ and he had the beſt Craccus in London, 

Sec, Obſerue Sir, wee could now roare 1n the Slayonian 
Larguage, but chis praQtiſe hath beene a little ſublime: ſome 
hayres breadth or ſo aboue your Caput; 7rake it for your vie 
and ynderftanding both it were fitter for you totaſtthe mo- 
derne affault, only the Londonian Roare, 

Chas, Ifaith fir, that's for my purpoſe, for I ſhall yſ: allmy 

| G2 roaring 
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roaring heere in London: in Cornewall wee are all for wraſt- 
ling, and I doe not meaneto trauell ouer ſea roroare there, 

+ See, Obſerue then fir, but it were neceſſary you rock forth 
your tables, to note the moſt difficult poynts for the bercer 
affiſtance of your memory. 

Chas, Nay fir,my man and I keep two Tables, 
Trim, 1 fir,and as many trenchers, cattes meat and dogges 
meate enough, 
Sec, Nore fir, = Doſt thou confront my Cyc/ops? 
F ſb. Witha Briarean Brouſted: 
Chau, Cyelops, Trim. Briarean, 
Ses. I know thee and thy lineall pedegree, 
Uſter, It is Collateral; as Brutus and Poftbumur, 
Trim, Brutus, 
Chas, Poſthumus. 
Sec. Falſe as the face of Heecate; thy (iſter is a «== 
Uſb, What is my Sifter Centaure? 
Seco. I ſay thy Silter is a Broyſtrops. 
Uſh A Bronſirops! 
Cbax, Tutor, Tutor, cre you goe any further, tell mec the 
Engliſh of chat, what is a Bronſterop- pray. 
Se. A Bronfterops is in Engliſh a Hippecreve, 
(ban, A Kippocrene,note it Trim. I loueto vaderſtand the 
Engliſh as I goe, 
Trim, Whats the Engliſhof Hyppierexe, 
Chas, Why Bronſterop? 

Fj: Thou doſt obtre& my fleſh and blood, 

See, Agen, I denounce, thy ſiſter is a fruRifer, 

Chas. What's that Tutor? 

Sec, That is1n Engliſh a Facas or a Ainvotarre,. 

Chan, A Minotaxre: 
Chan, A Fucns, 
" Vſh, I ſay thy mother is a Calbent, a Paragron, 
a Daplar anda Sindicus, 
See, Diſlocate thy Bladad. | 
' Fjh.Blaadsd ſhall coniure,if his Dzmons once appeare, | 
Enter 2, RyarerwithiWine, and Vapor with Tobacco, 

Sec, Advance thy reſpondency, 

| Chan, 
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Chas,Nay good gentleman, doe nor fall out, a cup of wine 
quickly Trimtram, 
Uſb: See my ſtcele hath a gliſter, 
Chas, Pray wipe him, and put bim vp againe good. Yſher, 
F ſb. Sir at your requeſt I pull downe the Flag of defiance, 

Sec, Giue me a boule of Wine my fury ſhall bee quenche, 
beere Vſher, 

Y/h.1pledge thee in good friendſhip, 

Chan, 1 like the conclufion of Roaring very well ifaith, 

Trim, It has ancxcellent concluſion indeed, if the Wine 
be good, alwayes prouided, 

Seco. O the wine muſt be alwayes prouided be ſure of that, 

Uh, Elſe you ſpoyle the concluhion, and that you know 
crownes all, 

Chas, Tis much like wreſtling ifaith : for wee ſhake hands 
ere we begin! now thats to ayoid the Law, for then if hee 
throw him a furlong into the growng , hee cannor .recouer 
himſelfe ypon him,becauſe twas done in cold friendſhip. 

Seco, 1 belecucyou fir, 

Chan, And then we drinke afterwards, iuft in this faſhion, 
wreſtling and Roaring are as like as can bec ifaith , eucn like 
long {word ant halfe pike, 

Sec, Nay they are reciprocall if you marke it, for as there 
154 great Roaring at Wreſtling: ſo there is a kinde of wieft= 
ling and contention at Roaring, 

Chan, Tree ifaith, for I haue heard 'umroare from the (xe 
windmilles to /ſlington: thoſe haue beene great falls then, 

Ser,Com?, now a briefe rehecfall of your other dayes 
leſſon, berwixt your man and you, and then for today wee 

break yp ſcheolc, 

Chan, Come, Trimtram; if | be outTutor, llebe bold to 
looke in my tables, becauſe 1 doubr I am ſcarſeperfteR, 

Ser, Well, well, I will not ſce ſmall faults 

Chan, The wall, 

Trim, The wall of mec, to thy kennell ſpannell, 
Chan, Wilt thou not yeeldprecedencie? 
Trim. To thee, I know theeand thy broode 


{ ban, Know ſt chou my brood,l know thy broodeto, 
G3 thou 
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thou art a Rooke; - 

Trim The nearer a kinne tothe Chaughes? 

Chan, The Rookes a kin co the Chaughis? 

Ser, Veric well maintain'd, 

Chan, Dungcoer, 'tnou lieft, 

Trim, Lic,cnucleste the kernell of thy ſcabberd, , 

Chau, Now if } du. (t draw my ſword, twere yalianc yfaith: 

Seco,Drew, t:aw,, howlocuer, 

Char, Hove lome 1ne readie ro make vs frends 1 pray you, 

Trim. Chaugh, 1v 1m ke thee flic and roare, 

Chas, I will rcare i ou ftrik'it me, 

Seco, So tisynou;h wi conclude inwine, I fce you will 
prou- an exceleat pract:/:01.2r; wondrous well pertorm'd on 
both ſides: 

Chau, Hceere Trim:ran: 1 erinke to thee, 

Trim.[lepl-gc in geod friendſhip, 

Enter a Ser#art, 
Is there not one Mw'ſtcr (harogh heere, 

Y ſb. This is the Gentleman, tir; 

Ser. My maiſter, fir, your cleed father in law,defires 
ſpeedyly to ſpeake with you: 

Chan, Friend 1 will follow thee, 1 would thou hadſi come 
alittle ſoner, thou ſhould: ft haue ſcene Roring ſport yl>ith, 

Sern, Sir lle returne that you are following, Exit ſerw.. nut 

Chas. Doe ſo: lletell thee Titor, [ am to marry ſhortly, but 
I will deferre ita whiletiilI can roare perfetly, that 1may 
pet the vpper hand of my wife on the wedding day , unuſt 

e done at firſt or neuer. 

See,” Twill ſerue you to good vſe in that fir, 

Cha. How lik't thou this Whifler? * 

V ap. very valiantly ifaith fir, 

Cha. Tuſh , thou ſhalt ſee more by and by. 

Ua, I can ftay no longer indeed fir, who paics mee for my 
Tobocco? 

Cha, How, pay for Tobacco, away ye ſootie mouth'd pi- 
per : you ruſtic picce of Martlemas bacon, away. 

Trim, Let me giue him a Marke fort, 

Chan,\No Trimiram , doc not firike him, yweele onely 

roare 
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reare out 2 curſe ypon him . 

Trim, Well, doe you begin then, 

Chan, May thy Roule ror, and chy pudding drep in pie. 
ces, being ſophiſticated w th filthy vrine, 

Trim, May Sericants dwell on either fide of thee , to fright 
away thy two penny cuſtomers, 

Cha, Ann for thy penny ones, let them ſucke thee drie, 

Trims VVhen thou artdead, maiſt thou haue no other 
ſheers to be buried in but mouldie Tobacco leaue;, 
{ a. And no ſtrawings to ſicke thy Carkas, but the bit« 
ter ſtalkes, 
7 rim, Thy mourners, all grezzie Tapſters, 

Cha, V Viih fouleT] obacco pipes in their hats in ſtead of 
rotten Roſe mary: and laſt of all may my man and 7liue toſee 
all chis perfo:m'd and, to piſſe recking euen ypon thy graue_ 

Trm, And laſt of all for mee, let this Epitaph bee remem 
bred ouer thee, 
Here col dly now within us laid to vot, 
Aman that yeſterb ay w is pipmg bot: 
| Some [ap be died by p:dding , ſome by pricke, 
Others by role an4ball ſome leafeall ticks 
Faſt in cenſure, yet thinks it ſtrange and rare, 
(He lu'dby ſmoke, yet diet for want of ayre) 
But then the Str 160m ſaid when he beheld him, 
It was the burning of his Pipe that kild hims, 
Chan, So, arc you paid now whiter? 
Fap. All this is but fmoake ont of a Kinking Pipe , 
Chas. So, fo, pay him now Vſber, | 
Sec: Dor not heuceforth n-g!eR your ſchooling Ad.Changh, 
Cha. Call meRooke 1f / 4ce Tutor, 
Trim, And m- Raven, though my name be Trimtram, 

Cha, Farewc!i Turor , 

Trim. Fareweli Pſher , 

Sec, Thu when the Drum's vnbraſt, and Trumpet ceaſe, 
Soldiers muſt getpay for to hae in peace. Exeunt 
Emter the (olomels Siler, meeting the Surgeon, 

SF, Oh my mot worthy;brorher, thy hard fate 'cwas-! 
Come hither honeſt Sargeon, and deale faithfully 

G 4 Witch 
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With a diſtreſſed Virgin: whathope is there? 

Surg. Hope, Chillis was [capt miraculouſly Lady, 

Sift, W hats that firs | 

Sarg Canavens: I careburlittle forhis wound 'ith Orſs- 
phag ,not thus much truſt mee, but when they come to Dia-. 
phragma once, the ſmall I»tefmes , or the 'Spynall HMedull) 
or1th Rootes of the Emmnitorier of the nobic parts , then 
firaight 7 featea Syncop: ; the Alankes retyring towards the 
backe, the Yyine bloody , the Excrements puralent , and the 
Doloxr pricking or pungent. 

St. Alafſe I'me nere the berter for this anſwer, 

Szrg. Now Imult tell you his principal Doloxr hes i'th re- 
gion of the Liuer, and theres both inflamation and Tawrma- 
fattion teard , marry / made him » 2xadragular plumation , 
where [yſde Sanguis Draconiby my faith, with powders 
mcarnatine, which /temperd with oyle of Hypericon, and 0- 
ther liquors mundificatiue, 

= Pox a your Mundies figatiues , / would they were all 
red, , ; 

S»rg. But / purpoſe Lady tomake an other experiment at 
next dreſſing with a Sarcotricke medicament, made of [ris of 
Florence, Thus Mafticke, Calaphena , Apepanax, Sacrocella: 

Sift, Sacro-halter, what comfort is ithisto a poore Gene 
tlewoman ; pray tell me in plainc ,tcarmes what you thinke 
of him 2 

Sxr, Marry in plaine tearms I know not what to ſay ts him, 
the wound 7 can afſure you enclines to Paraliſme; and I find 
his body {acochimicke: being then in feare of Feuerand in« 
flamartion, / nourifh him altogeither with Yiands refrigeratine 
ard giue for potion the iuyce of Saxicola ,; difloly'd with 
water (erefoliums : I could doe noe more Lady, if his beſt 
Guiguimos were difleuered, Exit, 

Si/t. What thankeleſſe paines does the tongue often take, 
Tomake the whole man moſt ridiculous: 

1 come to him for comfort , and he tyres me 
Worſe then my ſorrow, what a pretious good 
May be delivered ſweetly in few words: 


And what a mount of nothing ha's he caſt ferth, 
| | Alafſe 
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Alaſſe his irength decaies: how cheere you ſir, 
My honourd Brother? | 

Cele, 1n ſoule never better, 
Ifeele an excellent heakh there, ſuch a toutnes , 
My inuifible enemy flies mee, ſeeing me armde 
With penitence and forgiuenes, they fall backward, 
V Vhetherthrough admiration, not imagining 
There were ſuch armory in a Souldicrs ſoule, 
As pardon and repentance!:or through power 
Of ghoftly yalour? but I have bene Lord 
Of a more happy conqueſt in nine howers now , 
Then in nine yeares before: Oh kinde Liefrenants 
This is the onely war we ſhould provide for, 
V'Vhere he that forgiues largeſt & fighes ſtrongeſt, 
Is atride Soldier, a crue man in ro 
And wins the beſt field, makes his owne heart bleed, 
Read the laſt part ofthat/i// ir, 

1 Liefetenant reads, 

I alſo require at the hands of my moſt beloued Sifter, 
whom [make full Executrix, the diſpoſureof my body in bu. 
riall at $. CMartinsithfield : and to cauſeto be diſtributed 
to the poore of the ſame pariſh , forty Marke, and tothe 
Hoſpital of maymed Souldiersa hundred: laſtly I | or and be- 
queath to my kinde, deare,and vyertuous fifter, the full poſe 
ſefſicn of my preſent eſtate in riches, whether it be in Lands, 
Leaſes, m_— , Goods, Plate, lewels, or what kind ſocuer, 

n this condition following , that ſhee forthwith , tender 
both her ſelfe and all theſe Infeoftmears, to that noble Cap= 
rajne my late Enemy Captaine Ager, 

Sift, How fir? 
Colo, Read itagaine fir, ler ber heare it plaine, 
$1/7.Pray | 2 your paines fir, tis tos plaine already, 
Good fir, how doe you , is your memory perfeA? 


This Will makes queſtion of you: { beſtowde 

$o much griefe and compaſſion a your wound, 

I ncuerlook't intoyour ſences Eplepſoe: 

The fickenes and infirmityof your 1dgement 

Is to be doubted now , more thenyous bodies, 
H 


Why 


A Faire Quarrel. 
Why is your leue no dearer to.mee fir, 
Then to diſpsſe me (o ypon the man, 
Whoſe furic is your bodies preſent torment? 
The Author of you danger? one hate 
Beyond the bounds of malice , doe you not feele 
His wrath vpon you? / beſcech you fir, 
Alter that cruel] article, 
Colo, Cruell ſiſter 2 (forgiue me naturall loue) 

I muſt offend thee, ſpeaking to this woman, am I content, 
Hauing much kindred, yet togiue thee all, 
(Becauſe in thee [de raiſe my meanes to goodneſſe ) 
And carſt theuprooue ſo thankleſſe tomy bounty, 
To grudgemy ſoule her peace? ismy intent 
To leaue herrich, whoſeonely defire'is 
To ſend me poorer into the next world, 
Then ever Vſurer wept, or politicke Statiſt? 
Pic ſo burdenſome for thee to loue | 
VVhere / forgiue? Oh wretched is the man 
Thar buildes the laft hopes of his ſauing comforts 
Vpon a womans charity? hees moſt miſerable, 
It it were poſſible, her obſtinate will 
VVill puff him downe in his midway to heauen, 
Tue wrongd that worthy man paſt recompence, 
And in my angerrobd him of faire fame } 
And thou the faireſt reſtitution art 
My life could yeeld him: if 1 knewe a fairer, 
I te ſet thee by and thy vnwilling goodnes, 
Andneuer make my ſacred peace of thee: 
| But theres the cruelty of a fate debard, 
Thou art thelaſt, and all, and thou art hard, 

$;}t. Let your grieu'd heart hold better thoughts of mee, 
1 will not proue ſo fir , but fince you enforce it, 
VVith ſuch a firength of paſſion Ile performe, 
V Vhat by your will you have inioynd meto, 
Though the world neuer ſhew me ioy agen. 

Colo, Oh this may be faire cunning for the time , 

To put me off, knowing I hold nor long, 
And when I looke ro haue my ioyes accompliſh', 
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I ſhall find ne ſuch —_ that were vilde coſenage, 
And not to be repented, 


Si. By all the blefſednes, 
Truth and a good life lookes for, I will doo'te fir, 


Colo. Comforts reward you for't, when ere you grieue, 


I know if you dare ſweare 1 may belicue, 
Emter Captaine Azer, 

Cap. No ſooner have Ientrance i'this houſe now, 
Bur all my joy falls from mee,which was wone 
To be the ſanRuary of my comforts: 

Me thought Ilou'd it with a reuerent gladnes, 

As holy men doe conſecrated Temples | 

For the Saints fake, which / belieud my mother, 

Bur prqu'd a falſe faith fince, a fearefull herefie, 

O who'de ereRth'afſurance of his ioyes 

Vpon a womans __— whoſe beſt yertue, 

Is to commit vnſeene, and higheſt ſecrecie, 

To hide bur her owne fin, ther's their perfeion, 

And iffhce be fo good, which many faile of to, 

When theſe are bad,hew wondrous /ll are they, 

What comfort 7 rofight,win this dayes fame, 

When all my afcer dayes, are lamps of ſhame, 
Enter the Lady Ager, 

Bleſſings bee firme ro me, hee's come tis hee, 

A ſurgeon ſpeedily; 

Cap.A furgion? why maddam, 

Lady, Perhaps youle ſay tis bur a little wound 
Good to prevent a Danger:quick, a ſurgeon, 

Cap, Why maddam, 

Lady. 1,1, thats all the fau't of valiant men, 


Theile notbe knowae atheir hurts tillchei'r paſt helpe, 


And then ro late they wiſh for'; 
Cap. Will you heare mee, 
La. Tis no diſpacagement,to 'confeſſe a wound, . 
TI'me glad fir tis no worle,a ſurgeon quickly, 
Capt, Maddam, 
Lady. Come, come fir, a woun'ds Honorable, 
And ncu:r ſhames the wearer, 
H 2 
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Cap, By the ſyſtice 
[owe to honour, / came of yntouch't, 
Lady. I'de rather beleeue thats 

Cap, You belecue truth fo, 

Lady, My teares prevaile then, welcome,welcome fir, 
As peace and mercy to one new departed, 
Why would you goe though, and decciue me ſo, 
Whenmy abouncant-loue tooke ali the courſe 
Thar might 5e to preuent it, /did that, 
For my afieRions ſake, goodnes forgiue me for', 
That were my owne lifes ſafety put vppon't, 
Ide rather dye then doo't, thinke how you vid me then, 
"And yer would you goe, and hazard your ſelic coo, 
Twas but ynkindly dou, 

Capt, Whats all chis Madame? 

Lady, Sec then how raſh you were and ſhortin wiſedome, 
Why wrong my faith / did, landerd my conſtancy, 
Belyed my truth, that which few Mothers will, 

Or fewer can, I did, out of true feare 
And loving care, onely to kcep thee heere. 

Capt, 1 doubt /am too quick of epprehenſion, now 
And thar's 8 generall fault, when we heere jayfully, 
With the deſire of longing fort, /aske tt: 

Why? were you never falle, 

L aay, May dcath come to me, 
Before Repentance then? 

Capt. IT heard it plaine ſure, 
Not falſe at all? 

Lady. By the reward of truth, 
I neuer knew that decd 
That claimes the name ou't, 

Capt. May then that glorious reward you ſwore by, 
Be neuer failing to you,all the bleflings 
That you haue given me ſmce obedient cuſtome 
Taught me to kneel & aske 'um,are not valuable 
Wrih this immaculate bleſſing of your truth: 4 
This is the Palme ry yiRory, : ., | 
The Crowne for all deſerts paſt, and to come, s 
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Ket 'era be numberleſſe,they are rewarded, 
Already they'r rewarded: bleſſe this frame 
I feele irmuch too weake to beare the ioy #n'r, 

£.ady, Riſe Sir, 

Capt, O pardon me = 
I cannot honor you too much, coo long, 
Tkneele not onely to a Mother now, 
But to a wornan that was neuer falſe, 
Yearedeare,and yeare good too: / thinke a thar, 
What reuerence doe's ſhe merit tis fir ſuch 
Should be diltinguiſht from the proſtrate ſexe, 
And what diſtinion properer can be ſhowne, 
Then honor done te her that keepegher owne, 

Lady, Come fir, [le have you riſe, 

Capt, To doe a deedthen, riſes, 
That ſhall for euer raiſe me: O'my glory, 
Why this, this is the quarrel} chat / look for, 
The tother bur a ſhift to hold time play, 
You ſacred miniſters of preſernation, 
For Heauens ſake ſend him life , 
And with it mighty health, and ſuch aſtrengih,. 
May equal but the cauſe, I wiſh no foule things, 
If life but glow in him he ſhall/know inſtantly 
That I'me rcfolud to call him to accompr for't, 

Lady, Why harke yay (ar,;-!- 

Cap, I bind youby your honor, Madame, , 
You ſpeake 'no binadernce roo;s, 
Take heed, you ought nor 

Lady, What an vohappines haue I in goodnes, 
"Tis euer my defire to intend well | 
But have no fortunate way 11't, for all this 


deſerue F yer no better of you: burtro be greeud agen? . 


Are you not well with hone{t gaine of tame, 


Wirth ſafery purchaſd, will you needs rempt a ruine,. 


That auoyes you? Exit Lady. 


When they vſe ation mutt yſs little rongue, 


Now fr, the newes? 
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Enter 4 Sernant, . 
Ser, Sir theres a gentlewoman, 
Defires ſome conference with yeu, 
Capt, How, with me? 
A Gentlewoman?wharis ſhee 
; Sers, Her attendant 
Deliuered her to be the Colonels Sifter, 
Capt. Oh ter aftorme then, | 
'Lafſe poo:e vertuous Gentlewoman, 
I wil indure her violence with much pittf, 
She comes ro eaſe her heart good nable ſoule, 
Tis ce'ne a charity toreleaſe the burden, 
Were , not that remedy ordaind for weomen, 
Their hefrts would never hold three yeares together, 
And heere ſhe comes, / never mark b much ot her, 
Emter the ( olonels Sifter. 
That face can be the miſtris of no anger 
But / might yery wel indure a month me thinks, 
I am the man ſpeake Lady, /le ſtand faire, 
S:ft. And Ime enioynd by yow tofall thus low, Sbs kneeles, 
And from the dying hand of a repentance 
Offer ſor expiation ofrengs done you, 
My ſelfe,and with my ſelte all that was his, 
W hich ypon that condition was made mine, 
Being his ſoules wiſh to depart abſoluce man, 
[n lite a ſoldier death a Chiifttan; 
Capt, Oh Heauen has coucht him nobly,how it ſhames 
My vertues ſlow perfeQion: riſe deere brightnes, 
I forget manners too, yp matchleſſe ſweerneflle, 
Sift. I muſt nor fir, there is not in my yow 
Thar liberty, / muſt be receiv'd firſt, 
Or alt denyed, if either, 7am tree, 
(ap. He muſt be without ſoule ſhould deny thee, 
And with that reverence 7 receiue the guift , 
As it was ſent me, worthy Colonel, 
Has ſuch a conquering way i'th bleſt things, 
Whe cuer ouercomes, he only wins, Ex#, 
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Him, within, 
Enter Captaine Albo, a Band and 4 Whore, 

Bas, Harke of theſe hard-hearced Blood-hounds : theſe 
Butchers are ce'ne as mercileſſc as their Dogs , they knocke 
downe a Worgans fame, cc ne as it walkes the Strectes 
by 'um» 

wWher. And the Captaine heere that ſhould defend vs, 
walkes by like John of the Apple loft. 

Capt, What for interietions Priſſe ? Hers, Exax,FVah: let 
the Carnifexes ſcoure their throates: thou knoweſt there is 
a curſe haags ouer their bloudy heads, this yeare there ſhall 
be mere Butchers Pricks burnt then of all rrades beſides, 

Bax, | doe wonder how thou cameft to be a Capraine. 

Cap, As thou camieſt te be a Baud Arg , and Priſſe tobe a 
whore, cuery one by their deſerts, 

Bas, Baud, and Whore ? out you ynprofitable raskall, haſt 
not thou beene at the new Play yet, to teach thee better 
manners: truely they ſay they are the fineſt Players, and 
good ſpeakers of Gentle. women of our qualicy; Baud and 
Whore is not mention'd amongſt 'um, but che bandſomeſt 
narrow-mouth'd names they haue for.vs, that ſome of them 
may ſcrue as well for a Lady, as for one of our occupation, 

the. Prethee Patroneſſe, lets goc ſce a peece of that Play? 
if we ſhall have good words for our mony, tis as much as we 
can deſerue ifaith, 

Bas, 1 doubr'tis too late now, but another time Seruant, 

Cap, Ler's goenow ſweet face I amacquainted with one 
of the Pantomirnick;gthe Bulchmy will vie the Iriſh Capraine 
with reſpeR, and youu twe ſhall bee boxt amongſt the ber. 
ter ſort, 

Who, Sirra Captaine Abs, 1 doubt you are but white. 
liver'd, looke that you defend rs yaliantly , you know your 

anance elſe : Pacronefſe, you remember how you vs'd 

im once? 

Ban, | ſeruanr, and I ſhall nener forget it, till 1 vſe him ſo 
agen ; docyourcmember Captaine? 

| H4 Cap, Muna 
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' Cp. Mum Meg, I will not heare on't now, 

Bav, How 1 and my Amazons (tripe you as naked as an 
Indian, 

Cap, Why Meg ? 

Bau, And theu how I bound you to the goed behauiour, 
iathe open fields, 

Pho, And then you ſtrow'd oates ypon his hoppers. 

Cap, Prethce ſweet face, 
We. And then brought your Ducks to nibble vpou, him 
you remember? 
Cap. Oh, the remembrance tortures me «gen, n@ more 
ood ſweet face. 
Ban, Well, lead on Str : but harke a little, 
Enter Chaungh and Trim, 
(han. Didſt thou bargaine for the bladders with the 
Butcher Trim? 

Trim. I fir, | have 'urnheere, T'le praQiſe ro ſwim too fir, and 
then I may roare with the water at London bridge, he thac 
roares by land and by water both, is the the perfeR Roarer, 

Char. Well Ile venter to ſwim roo: if my father in Law 
givesme 2 good dowry with his daughter, 1 ſhall hold yp 
my head well enough, | | 

Trims Peace, fir, heere's pradtiſe for our roaring , keer's a 
Centaure, and two Hippocrenes, 

Chan. Offer the iuftle Trim, \ Infllec 

Cap. Ha? What meaneft theu by that? 

Trim, 1 meane to confront thee, Cyc/opr, 

Chas, Iletell thee what a meanes, is this thy Siſter ? 

Cap, How then fir ? 

Chas, Why then I ſay thee is a Bronferops : and this is 

a Fnens, 

#/ho, No indeed 6r,we are both Facaſes, 

Cap. Art thou military? art thou a Soldier? 

Chan, A Soldier, no I ſcorve to be ſo poore, Iam aRoarer, 

Cap. A Roarer ? Trim, 1 fir,,wo Roarers, 

(4. Know then-my freſh water friends,thatT am a Capten, 

Chas, Whar, and haue but rwoto ſerue ynder you? 

C,l2m now retiring the field, 


Trim, 


_ 
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Trim, You may ice that by his Bag and Baggage, 

Chas, Deliuervpthy Paragron to me, 

Trim, And giue me thy Smndicns, 

Cap. Deliuer ? 

Bas, | pray you Captaine bee contented, the Gentlemen 
ſeeme to giue ys very good werdes, 

Chan, Good words? Tif you could vnderftand 'um, the 
words coft cwenty peund, 

Baw, What is your pleaſure Gentlemen ? 

Chas, 1] would enucleate my Fruttifer, 

Who, What ſayes he Patroneſle? 

Fas. He would enocu/ate: I ynderftand the Gentleman 
yery pithily. 

Cap. Speake, are you Gentile or Plebeyan, can you giue 
Armes? 

Chas, Armes? I fir, you ſhall fecle our armes preſently, 

T rim, Sault you the Women, Ilepepper himril be flinks 
agen: I perceive what Country-man hee is, let mre alone 
with him, 

Cap. Darfſt thou charge a Capraine ? 

Tre. cs, and diſcharge vpon himtoo, 

Cap, Foh, tis poyſon ro my Country, the flaue has eaten 
pippins: Oh ſhoote no more, turne both thy Broad-fides 
rather then thy Poope : 'tis foule play : my Country breeds 
no poyſon : lycelde, the great O Toole ſhall yeeld on theſe 
condicions. 

Chas. 1 haue giuen one of 'um a faire fall Trims, 

Trim, Then thus farre wee bring home Conqueſt : fol- 
low me Capraine, the (7c/opsdoth command, 

Chas, Follow mce Tweaks , the Centaure doth com- 
mand, 

B.-u. Any thing ſweet Gentlemen, wile pleaſe you to lead 
to the Tauerne, where weele make all friends, : 

Trim, Why nov you cometothe concluſion, 

Chan, Stay, Trim; I havcheard your Tweakes are like 
your Mer-may-es , they haue ſweer yoyces to entice the 
v6 a lets haue a Song, and then weele ſet *um at 

berty. 
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Trim, \nthe commendation of Roaring, not elſe Sir, 
Chaw, 1, in the commendation of Rowing, 
Bay, The be(t we can Gentlemen, 
Sing Band, 
" heeve then ſhalt reſigns 
Both Captaine and { ommander, 
That name was newer thine, 
But Apple-Squirgand P ander, | 
And bexceforth will wee grant, 
In pillage or in monies , 
In cleathing or provant, * 
What ere wee get by Contes : 
With a hone, a hone, ahene, 
No Cheaters nor Decoyes, 
Shall have a ſhare, but alone 
T he brauelt Roaring Boyes, 
What ere we get by Gulls, , 
Of Conntry or of Citty : ) 
Od Flatcaps or young Heyrer, 
Or Lewyer: Clarkes ſo witty : 
By Saylers newly landed, 
To put in for freſh waters: 
By wandrmg Gander-moonert : 
Or mufl:d late night-walkers, With a , &c, 
What ere we get by Strangers, 
The Scotch, the Dutch,or Iriſb : 
Or tocome nearer home, 
By Maiſters of the Pariſh, 
It is concluded thus, 
By al and enery wench, 
Totaks of all their coyner, 
And pay 'um backe m French, With 8, &c, 
'Ch, Melodious Minetanre, Tr. Harmonious Hippecrene, 
Ch. $Swcer-brefted Bronſterops, Tr. Moſt tunable Tweaks, 
Chan, Delicious Daplar. Trim, PutrefaRious Paragron, 
Ch. Calumnious Caliext, Tr, And moſt ſingular Smaions. 
Ban, We ſhall neuer be able co deſerue theſe good words 
at your hand: Gentlemen, 
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Cap. Shake golls with the Captaine, hee ſhall be thy vali- 
ant friend, | 
+ Chan. Not yet Captaine, wee muſt make an end of our 
Roaring fuft. 
Trim, Wee'le ſerue 'um as we did the Tobacco-man: lay 
a curſe-ypon 'um,marry wee'le Jay it on gently, becauſe they 
have vſed ys ſo kindly, and then wee'le ſhake gols together, 
whe, As gently as you can, ſweer Gentlemen. 
Ch. For thee, Oh Pander:maiſt thou trudge till the damn'd 
ſoles of thy boors fleet into durt, but never riſe into Ayre, 
Trim. Next, maift thou fleet ſo long from place to place, 
till thou beet kickr our of Fleetſtreer, 
Chas, As thou baft liued by bad fleſh, ſorotten mutton be 
thy bane, 
Trim, When thou art dead, may twenty whores fellow 
thee,that thou maiſt goe a Squire to thy grave, 
Cap. Enough for me ſweet faces,let me {lcepe in my graue, 
Ch, For thee old Sizdicus, may | ſee thee ride ina Caroch 
with two wheeles, and drawne with one horſe. 
Trim, Ten Beadles running by, in ſtead of foot- men, 
Cha. With euery one a whip, ficed of an Iriſh darr, 
Trim, Forty Barbers Baſons founding before in fieed of 
Trumpets, 
Bas, This will be comly indeed ſweet Gentlemen Roarers, 
Trim, Thy Rufte ſtarch't yellow with rottep Egges, 
Chau, And maift thou then be drawne from Holborne, to 
Hounſlow-Heath. 
- Trim, Aad then be burnr to Colebrooke for deſtroying of 


Maydenhead, 
Bas. | will ſtudy to deferue this kindnefle at your hands 
Gentlemen, { 


Chas, Now for thee little Facews, Maiſt thod firſt ſerue” our 
thy time as a Tweake, and then become a Brovſtrops 2s ſhe is, 
Trim, Maiſt thou haue a reaſvnable gaod Spring, for thou 
arthke ro have many dingerous foule falls, 
Chat, Miift thqu have two Ruftes torne in one weeke, 
Trim, May Spiders onely weave thy Cobweb-lawne : 
Chas, Maiſt thou ſet vp in Rogue Lane, 


Tr. Live 


A Faire Quarrell, 


Trim, In the commendation of Roaring, not elfe Sir, 
Chaw, 1, in the commendation of Roaing, 
Bay, The be(t we can Gentlemen, 
ky in Band, 
þ i heeve then ſhalt refigns 
Both Captaine and ( ommander, 

That name was nexer thine, 

But Apple-Squire and P ander, 

And bexceforth will wee grant, 

In pillage or in monies , 

1n cleathing or provant, 

What ere wee get by Contes : 

With a hone, a hone, a hene, 

No Cheaters nor Decoyes, 

Shall haue a ſhare, bur alone 

T he braueſt Roaring Boyes, 

What ere we get by Gulls, 

Of Conntry or of Citty : 

Od Flatcaps or young Heyrer, 

Or Lawyer: Clarkes ſo witty : 

By Saylers newly landed, 

To put in for freſh waters: 

By wandrmyg Gander-mooners : 

Or mufl-d late night-walkers, With a , &c, 

What ere we get by Strangers, 

The Scotch, the Dutch,or Iriſh : 

Or tocome nearer home, 

By Maſters of the Pariſh, 

It is concluded thus, 

By al and exery wench, 

Totaks of all their coyner, 

And pay 'um bathe m French, With 8, &c, | 
'Ch, Melodious Mmoetanre, Tr, Harmonious Hippecrene, 
Ch. Sweer-briefted Bronſterops, Tr. Moſt tunable Tweaks, 
Chas, Delicious Daplar. Trim, PutrefaRtious Paragron, 
Ch. Calumnious Caliext, Tr, And moſt fingular Smmdicws, 

Bay, We ſhall neuer be ablc co deſerue theſe good words 
at your hand. Gentlemen, 
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Cap. Shake golls with the Captaine, hee ſhall be thy yali- 
ant friend, 
+ Chan, Not yet Captaine, wee muſt make an end of our 
Roaring fuft. 
Trim, Wee'le ſerue 'um as we did the Tobacco-man: lay 
a curſe-ypon 'urn, marry wee'le lay it on gently, becauſe they 
have vſed ys ſo kindly, and then wee'le ſhake gols together, 
whe, As gently as you can, ſweer Gentlemen. 
Ch. Forthee,Oh Pander:maiſt thou trudge till the damn'd 
ſoles of thy boors fleet into durt, bur never riſe into Ayre, 
Trim. Next, maift thou fleet ſo long from place to place, 
till chou beſt kickr our of Fleetſtreer, 
Chas, As thou baft lived by bad fleſh, ſorotten mutton be 
thy bane, 
Trim, When thou art dead, may twenty whores follow 
thee, that thou tmaiſt goe a Squire to thy graue, 
Cap. Enough for me ſweet faces,let me fleepe in my graue, 
Ch, For thee old Sizdicws, may | ſee thee ride ina Caroch 
with two wheeles, and drawne with one horſe. 
Trim, Ten Beadles running by, in ſtead of foot- men, 
Cha. With every one a whip, ficed of an Iriſh darr, 
Trim. Forty Barbers Baſons founding before in ficed of 
Trumpets, 
Bas, This will be comly indeed ſweet Gentlemen Roarers, 
Trim, Thy Rufte ſtarch't yellow with rottep Egges, 
Chas, And maift rhou then be drawne from Holborne, to 
Hounſlow-Heath. 
Trim, Aad then be burnr to Colebrooke for deſtroying of 
Maydenhead, 
Bas, | will ſtudy to deferue this kindnefle at your hands 
Gentlemen, f 
Chas. Now for thee little Facur, Maiſt thov firſt ſerue our 
thy time as a Tweake, and then become a Brovftrops as ſhe is. 
Trim, Maiſt thou have a reaſonable gaod Spring, for thou 
art hke ro have many dingrrous foule falls, 
Chat, Miiftthqu have two Ruftes torne in one weeke, . 
T rm, May Spiders onely weave thy Cobweb-lawne : 
Chas, Maiſt thou ſet vp in Rogue Lane, 


Tr. Liue 


m_ 


Trim, Live till thou Rink'ſt in Garden-Allyes, 
Chan, A nd die ſweetly in Tower-Ditch, 
ho, | thanke you for that goed fir Roarer, 
Ch, Come,ſhall we gee now Trim, my father in law flayes 
for me all this while, 
Trim, Nay,]le ſerue 'umas wee did the Tobacco-man ; Ile 
buric 'um alrogether, and giue 'um an Epitaph. 

Chaugh, All rogether Tris, why then the Epitaph will 
be accetlary to the finne; alas, he has kept the doore all his 
life time, for pity let umlye together in their graves, 

Ca. Ecne as thou wilt Trimgand I thank you roo fir, 
Trim, He that the reaſon wonld know, let hmm barks, 
Why theſe two were buried neere Maribone Parke: 
Theſe three were a Pander, a Band, and a Whore, 
Tat ſuckt many dry to the bones before, 
Well you know bow they liu'd ? heer't may be red, 
The law Countries did ever finde um bred, 
They lin'd by Fluſhing, by S/nce, and the Groyne, 
Sickened in France, and dyed under the Line, 
Three letter: at laſt commended um hither , 
But the kaugman broke one in putting together, 
P. was the firſt, who cryes ont for 4 | Bo. , 
O. craues his books, yet could not read ſuch a hard one, 
An X. was the laſt , which in coninnition 
Was broke by Brandon, and heere'; the concluſion, 
By three trees three letters; theſe three, Fander Band Vhoye ; 
Now ſtinks below ground, fiunks long aboxe before, 
Chas, SO, now we haue done with you, remember Roa. 
ring Boycs, 
Trim, Farewell Centarre, (bin, Farewell Bronfterops, 
Trim, Farewell Fxcas. Exennt Chaugh and Trim, 
Cap, Well Meg :1 will learne ro Roare, and till maintaine 
the narac of Capraine over theſe Launcepreſadoes, 
Bas, If thou do'ſt not,maift thou bee buried yndcr the 
Reating curſe, Exennr, 
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Actus Quintus, Scena prima. 


% 


Enter Phiſuien: Iant as a Bride, 


Phyſ. Will you be obſtinate? 
lane, Torment me not, 
Thou lingiing Fxecutiorer todeath, 
Greateſt diſeafe ro Nature, that triv'ſt by Art 
Tomake men long a dying , yourpradtiſe is 
Vpon mens bodyes, as men pull Roſes , 
For their owne reliſh, butto kill the lower 
So you maintaine your liues by others deaths, 
What cat youthen by carrion? 
Phiſ. Fie bitternes, 
Ye'ad need to candy ore your tongue a lictle, 
Your wordes will hardly be digefted els, 
ene, Y ou can giue your felfe a yomit toreturne 'um, 
If they offend your ſtomacke, 
Phiſ, Heere my yow 
You are to be married today, 
Tane. A ſecond torment, ' 
Worle then thefuſt, cauſe vnauoydable, 
I would Icould as foone annihilate 
My Fathers will in that as forbid rhy luſt, 
Phiſ. lf you then tender an enwilling hand , 
Meet it with reutnge, marry a Cuckolde, 
Jane \fchou wilt marty me, Ile make that you, 
And giue my body for ſatisfaQtion 
To him that ſhould enioy me for his wife, 
Phiſ. Go'to, Te marre your marriage, - 
lane Doe, plague me ſo, 
Ile ratherbeare the brand of all thats paſt, 
In Capitall CharaQers ypon my Brow, 
Then thinke'to be thy whore or marry him, 
Phiſ.1 will defame thee curr,: 
Jane Spare me nor, © | 
H 4 
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Phiſ. I will produce thy Baſtard, 
Bring thee topublike pennance, 
lane No matter, I carener, 
T ſhall nhaucacleaneſkeet, Ile weare twenty 
Rather then one defil'd with thee, 
Phy. Looke for Reuenge, 
Tane, Purſue it fully then, out of his hate, 
I ſhall purſue (Ihope)aloathed fate, Exit [ane 
Phiſ. Am T reiefted, all my baites nibled off, 
And not thefiſh caughy? letrouble the whole ftreame, 
And choake it in the mudde, fince hookes not take, 
lie throw in nets that ſhall or kill or breake, 
This is the Bridegroomes man, harke fir, a word, 
Enter Treatram with Roſemarie, 
Trim, Tisa buſte day fir, nor I nced no phiſicke, 
You ſee I ſcoure about my bulines, 
Phiſ.Pray you a word fir, your Maiſter is to bee married 
ro day, 
Trim. Elſe all this Roſewaries loſt, 
Phiſ. I would ſpeake with pu maiſter fir. 
Triw, My Maiſter fir,is to bee married this morning and 
cannot be within while ſoone atnight, 
Phy. 1f you will doe your maiſter the beſt ſeruice, 
That ere you did him ,ifhe (ball not curſe 
Yeur negligence hereafter lacking it: 
If he ſhall bleſſe mee for the deareſt friend 
That cuer his acquaintance met wichall, 
Let me ſpeake with him ere he goe to Church, 

Trim. Aright Phiſition ; you would haue none gee to the 
Church, nor Churchyard ill you ſend rthemthirher; well, if 
death doe nor ſpare you your ſeluzs, hee deales hardly with 
you, for you arc becter þenefaCtors and ſend more to him 
then all diſeaſes beſides, th 

Chan, rithin, What T rimtram, Trimtram? 

Trizs, Icome fir. Harke yo u, you may heare bin, hee's vp« 
on the ſpur and would faine mount the ſaddle of Matrimony, 
but (if / can) 7le perſwade him to come to you, - Exit Trim 


Phy, Pray you doe fir; [le teach all pecuiſh nicenes | bs 
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To beware the ſtrong aduantage of reuenge, 
Emer Changh, 
Chau, Who's that would ſpeake with me? 
Phy,None buta friend fir, 
I would ſpeake with you, 

Chas. Why fir, and/ dare ſpeake with any man ynder the 
yniuerſe, can you roare fir? 

Phy. No infaith fir, 

I come to tell you mildelic for your good, 
if you pleaſe te heare me; you are ypon Marriage # 
Chaz No fir, / an towards it, but nor ypon it yet, 
Phy, Doe you know what you doe? 

Chas, Yes fir, I haueprattisd what to doe before now, 1 
would be aſham'd to be married elſe: /haue ſeen a Browftrope 
in my time , anda Hippocreene, and a Tweke too, 

Phy. Take fayre heedefir, the wife that you would marry 
is not fie for you, 

Cha, Why fir, have you tried her? 

Phy, Not 7 belecue it fir, but belieue with all, 

Shee has beene tryed, 
Chas, VVhy fir, is ſhe a FruQtifer? or a Fucus? 

Phi, All that I ſpeake fir, 18 in loue to you, 

Your Bride, that may be, 'has not that portion that a Bride 
ſhould haue- 
Chan,V Vhy fir? ſhe hasa thouſand and a better peany, 
Phy, I doe not ſpeake of rubiſh, droffe, and ore, 
But the refined Mettle, Hovoxry fir, 
Chan, VVhat ſhe wants in honour ſhall bemade yp in wor- 
ſhip fir , money wilt purchaſe both, 
Phy, To beplaine with you, the's naught, drawer his ſword 
Chas, If rhou canſt not roare th'art a dead man, my Bride 
naught? 

Phy. Sir, 1 doe not feare you that way, what [ſpeake, 
My life ſhall maineraine , / ſay ſhee's naught, 

Chas, Doſt thon not feare mee * 

Phy. Indeed [doe not tir. 

Chas. Ileneuer draw vpon the while / live for that tricke, 


put ypand ſpeake freely, 
vpand ſpeake freely " 
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Phy. Your intended Bride is a whore , thats freely fir, 

Chau, Yes faith, a whor's free enough , and ſhe hath a 
conſcience; is ſnee a whore 2 Foote 7 warrant ſhee has the 
Poxe then #7 

Phy. VVorlſe , the Plague, 'tis more incurable, 
Chau, Aplaguie whore? a pox on her le none of her, 
Phy. Mine accuſation ſhall haue firme euidence, 

I will produce an vnauvoided witncs, 
A baſtard of her bearing, 

Ch.::, A Baſtard ? 'snailes, ther's great (nſp:tion ſhee's a 
whore then, Ne wraſlle a fa!l with her father for putting this 
tricke ypou me as / ama Gentleman. 

Phy..Good fir miſtake me not , / doe not ſpeake 
To breake the contrat of vnited hearts, 
{ will not pnll that curſe vpon my head, 
To ſeperate the huſband and the wife, 
But this (in louz) / thought fir toreucale , 
(As the due office berwixt man and man) 
That you might not be ignorant of your ills, 
Conſider nov of my premoniſhmenr, 
As your felfe ſhall pleale, 

Chas, [le burn ali che Roſe mary to ſweeten the houſe, for 
in my conſcience tis infected : has ſhe drunke Baſtard? if ſhe 
would piiſe me wine Viniger now nine times a day I'de neuer 
haue her, and 7 chanke you tvo, 

Enter Tramtr am 

Tri», Come, will you come away fir, they haue all Roſe» 
maty aud ſtay for youto lead the way, 

Chu. Il: nor de mirried to day Trimtramyhas'tere an Al- 
manacke about thee? this is the nintenth of Auguſt , looke 
what day of the month 'tis, Lookes in an Almanacke, 

Trim, Tis tenty nine indeed fir, 

Chan, VVhat's the word? what ſayes Bretnor? 

Trim, The word is fir, theres a hole in her coate, 

Chan, I honght ſo ,the Phyſition agrees with him, /le nor 
marry to day. 

Tm. | pray you firthere will be charges for new Roſema- 
ry cle, this will be wither'd by ro moriows —_ 
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Chan, Make a Ben fire ont to fweeten Roſemary Lane pre- 
thee Trim, entreat my father in law that might haue be-.:c, 
to come and ſpeake with me, 

Trim. The Bride crics already and lookes tother way,and 
you be ſo backward too, we ſhall haue a fine arſeyard wed- 
ding on'ts Exit Trims, 

Chas. Youle ſtand to your words, fir? 

Pkiſ. Ile not fiye the houſe fir , when you haue need call 
me to cuidence, Exit Phiſition, 

Chas, If youleproue ſhe has borne a Baſtard, le and 
too'r ſhee's a whore, 

Emer Ruſſell and Trimtram, 

Ruff. Why how now ſonne what cauſeth theſe delayes? 
All Ray for your leading, 

Chan, Came I from the mount to be confronted? 

Ruſſ. How's that fir? 

Chan, Canſt thou roare old man; 

Ruſſ. Roare? how meane you fir? 

Chau, Why then lle tell thee plainely thy daughter in a 
Brenſtrops, 

Ruff. A Bronſfterop? Whats that (ir? 

Tr, Sir it ſhe be ſo ſhe is a Hpprerene, 

Chas, Nay worſe ſhe is a fructiter, 

Trim. Nay then ſhe is a Facuc, a CMinotanre, and a Tweke, 

Refſ. Pray you ſpeake to my vnderſtandiag fir, 

Chan, If thou wilt haue it in plaine cermes:yhe is a ( allicat, 
and a Panag' on, 

Trims, Nay then ſhe is a D»plar and a Sindicus, 

Rxſſ. Good fir, ipeake Engliſh tome, 

Chas, All thisis Corniſhtothee , Iſay thy Daughter has 
drunke Baſtard in her cime; 

Rnſſ. Baſtard you doc not meane to make h-*ra whore? 

Chas, Yes but I doe, if (hee make a foole of me, Ile nere 
make her my wife, till ſhe haue her maidenhead agens 

Ruſſ. A whore? I doe defic chis Callumnie. 

{ has, Doſt thou? I defic thee then, 

Trim. Doe you fir.then 1 defie thee coogfight with ys both 
at once in this quarrell if chou dareſt, 
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Chas. 1 could haue had a whore at Plimeuth. 
Tran! OT At Perin, 
Chas.1 or vnder the Mount, 
Trim, Or as you came, at Euill, 
{bau.Or at Hoc-kye hole in Somerſetfhire, 
Trim, Or at the hanging ones in Wiltſhire, 
Chas, Or at Maidenhead in B2:kſhire: and did E come in 
by Maidenhead to goe out by Staines? Oh that man wo= 
man or Childe, would wraſtle with me for a pound of pa- 
ticnces, 
Ruſſ. Some thicfe has put in poyſon at your eares, 
To ſtealethe good name of my child from me: 
Or if it be a mallice of your owne, 
Be ſure I will enforce a proofe from you, 
Chas, Hees a yu and a woodcocke that ſayes I will not 
prou* any word that I ſpeake, 
Trim, 1 ether gooſe or Woodcocke he ſhall fir with any 
man. 
(han. Phi-ſfi-ti-an, faxz axez, Philitian, 
Re#ſſ. Is he the author? 
Phif., Sir, with much ſorrow for your ſorrowes ſake, 
Imuſt deliuer this moſt certaine truth, 
Your daughter is tan honor ſtayned Bride, 
Indeed ſhe is the mother to a child, 
Before the lawfull wife ynto a husband, | 
Chas, Law, thats worſe then I told thee , I faid ſhee had 
borne a Baſtard, and hee ſayes ſhe was the mother ont too, 
Roſ. I'me yer an infidell againſt 8ll this, 
And will belecue the Sun is made of Brafle, 
The Starres of amber, 
Chan. And the moone of a holland cheeſe, 
Re[+ Rather then this impoſſibility, ob, heere ſhe comes, 
Enter lane and Anne, 
Nay come daughter, ſtand at the barre of ſhame, 
Either now quit thy ſelfe, or kill me cur: 
Your marriage day is ſpoyld if all bee true, 
ane, A happy miſery, whoſe my accuſer? 
Phiſ. Lomb kaowes it true I ſpeake, . 
Chan 


A Faire Quarrell. 


Obas. Yes ard Ime his witnes, 
Trim, And I, 
(has, AndI agen, 
Trim, And I agen too, 
theres foure thats enough 7 hope, 
Rufſ. How can you witnes fir that nothing know, 
But what you haue receiu'd from his report, 
Chas, Muſt we not belecue our Phiſitianse pray you thinke 
Tknow as much as euery foole do's, 
Trim, Let me be Trimtram! [ pray you too fir, 
Tane, Sir if this bad man haue layd a blemiſh 
On my white name: heis a moſt falſe one, 
Defaming me for the iuſt denyall 
Ofhis foule luſt, nay now you ſhall be known fir, 
An Sir Ime his ſiſter and do better know him, 
Then all of you giue not too much belefe 
To his wilde wordes, hee's oftentimes mad fir, 
Phiſ. I thanke you good fiſter, 
An. Are you not mad to doe this Office, 
Fie yppon your mallice, 
Phiſ. Ile preſently produce both nurſe and Child, 
Whoſe very eyes ſhall call her mother, before it ſpeakes, 
Chas, Ha, ha, ha, ha, by my troth /de ſpend a ſhilling on 
| that condition to heare that, /thinke in my conſcience / ſhal 
take the Phiſitian in alye if the Childe call her mother be. 
fore it can ſpeake, /le neuer wraſtle while / live agen, 
Trim, Ic muſt be a ſhee child if it doe fir, and thoſe ſpeake 
the ſooneſt of any liuing Creatures they ſay, 
Chan, Baw waw, a dog will barke a Month ſooner, hee's 
a yery puppy elſe, | 
Rnſſ. Come tell truth twixt our ſclues, heers none but friends 
One ſpor a fathers loue will ſoone wipe offs 
The truch and they trie my loue abundagt, 
Tle couer it with all the care / haue* 
And yet (perhaps) make vp a marriage day. 
ploy itsrrue fir, 7 have Child, 
Rafſſ. Haſt thou? 
Well wipe thine eyes,/me a Gen they, - 
[ 


A Faire Quarrell. 
Ifa)l battards were baniſht,the Cirty[would be thiane, 


ta the thickeft rerme time, well now let me alone 
Tlerry my wits for thee, Richard, Francis, eAnarew, 
Nene of my knaues within? 
Enter his Seruant, 
Ser. Heeres one of umn, fir, the Gueſts come in apace, 
Ruſſe Doe hey dick? let 'um haue wine and ſugar , weele 
be for '\um preſenly , but harke Dick, 
Cha, Tong to heare this childe ſpeake ifaith, Trim, / 
would this fooliſh Phifition would come once, 
Trin, If it calls her mother, 7 hope it ſhall never call 
ou father, , 
Chas, No, and it do /le whip it ifaich, and giue thee leaue 
to whip me. 
R«fſ. Run on thy beſt legges Dicke, 
Sers, [le be heere ina twinkling fir, Exit Ser, 
; Enter Phiſi tan, Nurſe with the childe, 
Phy. Now Gentlemen, belecue your eyes, if not my tongue 
Doe not you call this your childe? | 
C, Phew,thats not the point you promis'd ys the child ſhould 
call her Mother, if it do's this month, Zle nere go te the roa- 
ring ſchoole agen. 
Ruſſ. Whoſe childe is this Nurſe? 
Nurſe. Dis Gentlemans,ſfo he to me readen, Poynts to the 
C4.$Snailes ſhees the Phiſitians Bronſtrops,Trim. Phiſitian, 
Trim, His Fucus his very T weke,ifaith, 
Chas. A gliſter ia his teeth, let him take her with a purga= 
tion to him, 
Ruſſ, *Tizas your ſiſter ſaid : you are ftarke mad, fir, 
This much confirmes it, you haue defamed 
Mine honeſt daughter: {le haue you-puniſhe fort, 
Befides the ciuiil pennance of your fiane, 
And keeping of your baſtard, 
Phiſ. This is fine, 
All your wit and wealth muſt not thus carry it, 
Ruſſe Sir Chargh a word with you, 
Chas. Ile not haue her ifaith, fir, if Trimiram will haue 


ker and he will let bim, 


Trim, 
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Trim. Who T, fir? I ſcorne ir,it youll haue her, le haue her 
too, [le doc as you doe, and no otherwiſe, 

Ruff. I doe not meant roceither, this onely, (ir, 
That whatſoere y'aue ſeene,you would be hllent, 
Hinder not my child of another huſband, 
Though you forlake her, 

Chas. Ile not ſpeake a word, ifaith, 

R#ſſ. As you are a gentleman, 

(han, By theie basket hilts,as / ama youth, 
A gentleman a Roarer, 

Ryvſſ. Charme your man I beſeech you too, 

Chax.'l warrant you fir hee ſhall doe nothing but what / 

doc before him, 
Enter Seruant with Fitzallen, 

R#ſſ. I ſhall moſt dearly chanke you, Oh are you come, 
Welcome ſonne in law: this was beyond your hope, 
We old men haue pretty conceits ſometimes, 

Your Wedding daye's prepard, and this is it, 
How thinke you of it? 

Fitz, As of the ioyfulſt 
That ever welcomd me,you ſhew your ſ{elfe now 
A patterne to all kind fathers: my (weereſt ſane, 

Ruſſ. Your captivity / mean't bur as ſauce, 

Vatoyour Wedding dinner, now, / me ſure 
'Tis far more welcome in this ſhore reſtrainr 
Then had it freely come: Fitz, A thouland fold, 

lane. I like this well, * - 

(han, Ie not the heart to ſee this Gentleman guld ſo, 
1 will reucale, / make it mine owne caſe tis a foule caſe, 

Trim, Remember you haye ſworne by your hilts, 

Chas, Ile break my hilts rather ghen conceale,7 haue a trick 
Doe thou foliow mee, 7 will reucalec it, and yer not fpeake it 
neither, 

Trim.'Tis my duty to follow you fit, 

Chaugh fings, Take heed in time oh man vnto thy head, 

' Trim, Smgs, A\l is not gold that gliſtereth in bed; 

Rafſ, Why fir? why fire 

Chas, Looke too't [ ſay,thy Bride's a Bronfterops, 


I4 Trim, 
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Trim. And knowes the thing that men wearein ther flops, 
Fitz,, How's this fir? 
Chan, A Hipocrene, a Tweke, for and a Fueus, 
Trim. Let not fond loue with foretops ſorebuke ys, 
Rufſ. Good fir, ' 
Chan, Behold a baby of this maids begetting, 
Trim, A deed of darknes after the ſun-ſetting,! 
Ro. Your Oath ſir, 
Chan: I {weare and fing thy Bride has taken Phihce, 
Trim, This was the DoQtor curd her of that Priſicke, 
(bas, If you'le belceue me 7 will ſay no more, 
Trme, Thy Brides a Twekg as we doe ſay that roare, 
Chas. Bearc witnes Gentlemen 7 haue not ſpoke a werd', 
My hilts are hole ſtill. 
Fi'z.. This is a ſweet Epithalaminns, 
Vnro the Marriage bed, a muficall 
Harmonins 7s : fit, yaue wrengd me, 
And baſely wrong'd me, was this your cuuning ferch, 
To Fetch me out of priſen, for cuer 
To marry me vyntoa Strumpet? 
Roſſ. None of thoſe words good (ir, 
Tis but a faulr, and tis a ſweet one too, 
Come fir, your meanes is ſhort, lengthen your fortunes, 
With & faire proffer: /le put a thouſand pieces 
Into the ſcale to helpe her to weigh it yp, 
Aboue the firſt dowrie. 
Fitz,, Hae you ſay, well 
Shame may be bought out at a deere rate, 
A thouſand pieces added to her dowry, 

Rufſ. Theres five hundred of 'um tro make the Bargaitie, | 
I haue worthy gueſts commiog and would net delede 'um, 
Say:ſpeake like a Sonne to me, 

Fitz, Your bleffing fir, we are both yours, witnes Gen- 
elemen thefe muſt be made yp a thouſand pieces, added to 
afirft thouſand for her dowry, to tather that childe, 

Pb4ſ.Oh is it out now? 

Chas, For tother thouſand 7le doo't my ſelfe yer, 

Trim, Or l, if my Maiſter will, 


Fit%s 
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Fitz,The Bargaine's made,fir,l haue the tender 
And poſſefſion both; and will keepe my purchaſe, 
Chaw, Take hereene to you with all her moucables, ile 
weare my batchellots buttons ſtill, | 
Trim, $o will ] ifaith; they are the beſt lowers in any mans 
garden,next to hartſeaſe, | 
Fitz,, This is as welcome asthe other ſir, 
And both as the beſt bliſſe that ere on earth, 
] ſhall enioy,fir, this is mine owne childe, - 
* You could not haue found out a fitter Father 
Nor is it baſely bred as you imagine ) 
For we were wedded by the hand ofhcaven 
Ere this worke was begun, 
Chaw, At Pancridge, ile lay myliſe on't, 
Trim, 1'le lay my life on'ttoogrtwas there, 
Fitz, Some where it was,fir, 
Raſſ. Walt ſo ifaith ſonne? 
lane. And that / muſt have reuea'ld toyou, fir, 
Erc / had gone toC hurch with this faire groome, 
Burt thanke this geatlemaa, ge prevented me, 
1 am wuch bound varo your mallice fir, 
Pi. I am aſham'd 
lane. Shame to amendment then, 
Ruſſ. Now get you together for a couple of cunning ones, 
But ſonne,a word. the latter thouſand peeces 
Is now morethen bargaine, 
Fitz, Noby my faith fir 
Here's witnefle inough ont, 'muſt ſerue to pay my fees 
1mpriſonn eat is coltly 
Chaw, By my troth the old man ha's gul'd himſelfe,finely, 
well fic, /le bid my ſeifc a gueſt, chough nor a groome, Ile 
dine and dance,aud roare at the wedding for all this,) 
Trim, So will I fir, if my Maiſter does, (on't,. 
R- fſ, Well fir,x ou are welcome, but new, no more wordes: 
Till we be ſer at dinner for there will micth. 
Be the moſt vſefull tor digeſtion, * 
Sce,my beſt gueſisare comming. 


K. 
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A Faire Quarrell. 
Enter Captaine Ager, Surgeen, Lady Ager Colonelts 
Srfter,two friends, 

Cap. Recouerd ſaift thou, 

Surg. May [ bee excluded quite out of Surgeons hall elſe, 
marry / mult rell you che wouad was faine to be twice Coro- 
ded , twas a plaine Galtrolophe, and a deep one, bur / cloſed 
the lips on't with Bandages aud Suttcures, which is- a kind 
coniunChon of the parts ſeperated againſt the, courſe of na- 
rc, 

Capr.Well fir, he is well 

Sur, þ feard him / affure you Capraine before the Surture 
in the belly, ir grew alm'-ſt co aconvulficn,and there was be 
to be a bloody iilue trom the hollow veſleils of the kidnyes, 

gines hun money, 
: Capt. Theres that, eo thanke thy new $ ana thy Art toge- 
ther. 

Ssr, Andif your worſhip at any time ſtand in need of in. 
cifſion, if ir be your fortune to lightinto my hands, ile giue 
youthe beſt, 

Cap. Vncle,the noble Coloel{rrecouerd, 

Ruff. Recouered, 

Then honor is not dead in all parts Cuſle, 
Enter C.lone({ with bis too friends, 

1. Behold hia yoader fir, 

Capt: My much vaworthineſſe is now found out, 
Tha'ſt not a face to fir it, 

Cole, frie. Sir yonders Captaine Azer, 

{olo, O Lieftenant the wrong I have done his fame, 
Puts me tofilence,ſhame ſo confounds me, 

That I dare not ſee him, | 
Capt: I neuerc knew how poore my deſerts were, 
Till he appeara;; no way to giue requitall, 
Here, ſhame me laftingly;doo't with his owne, 
Rerurne this to him, ell him I haue Riches 
In that abundance 1n his fiſters loue, 
Theſe come bur to oppreſſe me,and confound 
All my deſferuings cuerlaſtingly : 
I never ſhall require my wealth in hes ſay, 


A Faire Quarrell, 
Hew ſoone from vertue and an honord ſpirit, 
May man receiue what he may never merit. 
Cole, This comes moſt happily, to exprefſe me better, 
For fiace this will was made there fell tome 
The manner of Futz-da/e,giue b'um that too, 
Hee's like to have chardge theres faire hope 
Of my ſiſters frufullnefſe,for me 
I neuer meane to change my miſtris, 
And warre is able to maintaine her ſeruant, 
I, Read there,a faire increaſe fir, by my faith, 
He hath ſent it backe fir, with new additions, 
Capt. How miſerable he makes me, this inforces me 
To breake through all the pafſadges of ſhame 
And headloag fall, 
Colo, Into my armes deare worthy, 
{ apt. You haye a goodneſſe 
Has pur me paſt my anſwers,you may ſpeake, 
what you pleaſe now; I mult be filent cuer, 
Colo, 1 his day has ſhowen me joyes ynualeu'd treaſure, 
I would not chaage this brotherhood with a menarch, 
Into whic'1 bleſt aliance ſacred heaven 
Ha's plac't my kinſnan,and giuen him his ends 
Faize be thac Quacrell makes ſuch happy triends, 


FINIS. 


